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Around Town. 


The mutilation of silver coins has evidently 
become a business in Canada, Fifteen or 
twenty per cent. of the coins one gets hold of 
have big holes punched in them. The amount 
of silver which can be stolen in this way is con- 
siderable and to prevent such deterioration in 
the value of our coinage as will aggregate a large 
amount, measures should be taken by the mer- 
chants and bankers to refuse the acceptance of 
mutilated coins. Coin punching became such 
a trade in the United States that business men 
made a concerted movement, and now a muti- 
lated coin passes for less than even its intrinsic 
value. For instance, a quarter with a hole in 
it or with the edge ground off is only worth 
twenty cents, a punched dime seven or eight 
cents. Some twenty years ago American silver, 
then flooding Canada, was removed from cir- 
culation here by the general refusal of it at less 
than twenty per cent, discount. The business 
of mutilating coins might soon be stopped if 
a united effort were made and a similar dis- 

, count insisted upon. If this is not done it will 
not be long before one out of every two silver 
pieces in circulation will have had five or ten 
per cent. of its metallic value removed. Those 
whose business is of such a character that a 
large amount of small change comes in, must 
have noticed how prevalent this species of 
pilfering has become. 


* 

The discussion of what shape the various 
memorials to Sir John shall take has developed 
in many quarters a utilitarianism which gives 
color to the assertion made some time ago by 
an American writer, that Canadians are lack- 
ing in the artistic impulse. A great many 
people have expressed the opinion that the 
memorial should be in the nature of a school, a 
hospital or useful building of some sort. Those 
who make these propositions are not slow to 
say that statues are largely a waste of money. 
I dono take this view of the worth of statues 
erected to commemorate the deeds of great 
men, 


* 


The object of a memorial is to keep green 
the me.nory of those we believe have done 
great things. “To best do this the memorial 
must be in a conspicuous place where everyone 
seeing it will naturally inquire its meaning. 
A building becomes known as the place where 
a certain thing is done ; it isan art gallery, or 
a hospital, ora bank or store, and the object 
for which the building was erected is largely 
forgotten. Not so with a statue. It has no 
meaning or use except a commemorative 
one. The boy or girl who for the first time sees 
it asks questions about it and the answers 
teach, or should teach our youth the history 
of the man and his effect upon the time 
when he was a conspicuous figure. There are 
few children in this city who would know any- 
thing about George Brown were it not for his 
statue in the park, The children of twenty 
years from now would know nothing of him at 
all, and when they grow older would not be- 
come interested in his career were it not for 
the statue. Excursionists who go up Niagara 
river and see Brock’s monument ask who 
Brock was, and if their companions are as well! 
informed as they should be the youngsters 
hear the story of his heroism. Then by all 
means, if a fund is raised in Toronto and this 
province fora memorial to Sir John, let his 
statue be erected in the most conspicuous place 
we can find, Finally, 1 do not believe money 
for anything else can be raised; indeed, I am 
not sure that suffisient even for such a statue 
as would do the city credit will be fortheom- 
ing. The French say that gratitude is a lively 
sense of favors to come, and as no favors can 
be expected from the dead small subscriptions 
can b3 expected to erect statues to their 
memory. The experience of those who have 
tried to build by popular subscription, statues 
to the heroes of the United States isin proof 
of this; the half finished work upon many of 
them is sufficient, yea, damning evidence of the 
ingratitude of democracies. 

* 
oe * 

I am not sure that our many charitable insti- 
tutions, divided up as they are under so many 
managements, can produce as good results as 
if they were under civic and provincial control. 
The maintenance of each inmate of one local 
institution costs nearly fifty cents a day, 
though this is the price of board paid by the 
majority of workers whose means are not 
ample, to the keepers of ordinary boarding- 
houses. In other institutions the cost of car- 
ing for the inmates is but little more than half 
this amount. If the large sums of money 
handled by these various boards of control 
were placed in a general fund and frugally 
handled, much more might be accomplished. 
As the world gets older the prejudice against 
going to a public hospital is dying out, and as 
the socialistic idea that the state should care 
for those who can not care for themselves be- 
comes prevalent, the thought that it is dis- 
graceful to be an inmate of an almshouse or 
the object of public charity is giving way to 
the acceptance of assistance as a right which 
every man, woman and child may demand 
without any loss of self-respect. {can very well 
remember when it was thought shameful for a 
family to send a lunatic to a public asylum ; 
it was even considered more respectable 
to let a crazy friend wander at large 
annoying a whole community, than to confine 
him or her in a madhouse. Nowadays the 

neighbors of a family that has a lunatic mem- 
ber will not permit the general peace and safety 

to be jeopardized by an unrestrained crazy 
person, I have knowa the life of a whole fam- 
ily to be ruined, barns burned and the mother 
burdened to death by an idiot son or daughter. 
Nowadays this misfortune is partially borne by 
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the community and an idiot asylum provides | to be conspicuous at the public’s expense. 


a refuge. Very soon poverty and all misfor- 
tunes to the poor at least, must be cared for in 
the same public spirited way, not as charity 
but as the right every human being has, after 
being brought into this world, to be cared for if 
he or she cannot take care of himself or her- 
self. It may be necessary to make them work, 
but they cannot be let starve. 
do this should not be obtained by subscription 
nor managed by inexperienced or uninspected 
persons. As this sort of thing is a charge on 
the community I hold it to be entirely wrong 
that any fund raised to erect a memorial for 
Sir John Macdonald should b2 diverted from 
the proper object by investing it in some utili- 
tarian scheme. And this I urge quite apart 


from my well grounded belief that money 
enough cannot be raised to build any decently 
conspicuous commemorative edifice, 

* 


The meeting held in the City Hall to consider 


this memorial question as compared with old- 
time meetings to listen to Sir John, was a dis- 
heartening exhibition of how little men care for 
the dead. It is said that women cling longer 
to those who are gone and even they, cynics 
have said, like politicians are sometimes 
seemingly devoted to the deceased husband that 
they may be attractive to the available man. 
I should be very sorry to think that this does 
not under-estimate the tenacity of a woman's 
heart tendrils which cling about the mem- 
ory of even unworthy men, but I am quite 
certain that a great many of those who made 
so great a parade of their grief when Sir John 
died were anxious to become conspicuous as 
partizans rather than afflicted friends. A con- 
temporary inquires, “If office holders who 
owe food and clothes to his (Sir John’s) favor 
had turned out, they could have filled a hall in 
theirown strength.” Either the whole country 
owes something to Sir John or nobody does. 
If only those that he permitted to occupy 
offices are indebted to him, the debt of Canada 
to the deceased Premier is verysmall. It must 
be admitted, as our contemporary alleges, 
thet the movement has had “an undeniably 
bad beginning.” It is officered, by one at least, 
who has never developed anything but a desire 


The means to | 


Yet the motive which suggested the placing of 
the Mayor at the head of the movement 
was born of the idea that as the chief executive 
of the city he can appeal without partizanship 
to all classes alike, and for that reason he should 
be acceptable and I hops the movement will be 
the great success it deserves to be. 


” 
* 


Toronto was not the only place which this 
year celebrated Dominion Day in a proper and 
patriotic manner. The pretty town of Barrie, 
no insignificant place either, proved itself more 
worthy of existence in Canada on that day 
than the Dominion Parliament itself, Headed 
by a band playing national airs, the school 
children of Barrie marched to the Agricultural 
Park, the volunteers, the firemen and all the 
municipal magnates joining in. J.C. Morgan, 
the inspector of schools and a musician of no 
mean repute, acted as director, and the songs 
were such as every Canadian should delight to 


The Beecher Monument. 


hear. Mr. Daniel Spry, the chairman, intro- 
duced Sir Richard Cartwright, who hoisted 
the flag and made a speech. Mayor Pepler, a 
very clever barrister whose father was an 
alderman in Toronto, addressed the audience ; 
Col. Denison made a characteristic and stirring 
appeal to young Canada, and the Rev. Father 
Teefy wound up with an oration worthy of the 
race from which he sprung and the cause for 
which he spoke, I often wonder why the better 
towns and cities of Canada, for their own sake 
as well as for Canada at large, do not endeavor 
to make such displays as will attract the coun- 
try people and educate all those who see and 
hear. Barrie has surpassed every other place 
except Toronto, yet there are a hundred locali- 
ties which could successfully in their own re- 
gard and with infinite benefit to national] senti- 
ment, have celebrations of this sort. Ofcourse 
if our Dominion Parliament sees fit to ignore 
the day we cannot hope for great things, yet 
our legislators of themselves are a minor factor 
in the commonwealth. If the citizens do their 
duty, those who sit in Parliament will know 
better than to slight that which the people 
hold dear. 


- 


Odd wasn't it, thata single week should re- 


veal tous so much of the trend of what is 
called, or calls itself, public opinion in Canada? 
Sometimes those of us who hold down edi- 
torial chairs in Toronto imagine that we know 
all about the opinion of Ontario. Country 
papers have legitimate reason to sneer at us in 
this respect. The Dominion Parliament, how- 
ever, are still less in touch with the people 
than the newspaper people who imagine 
they voice the opinion of the masses. 
There was St. Peter and St. Paul's 
day. I have no information as to whether 
those apostolic personages made it convenient 
for our Dominion Parliament by being born upon 
the same date, but Rome at least insists upon 
the conjoint observance of a day in their 
memory. Then we had Dominion Day, the cele- 
bration of which no one appears to have insisted 
upon, and on Saturday came the Fourth of July, 
the Independence Day of our Yankee neigh- 
bors, upon which date our legislators saw fit to 
aijourn. Apparently Canada stands a mean- 


ingless interrogation point between the apos- 
tles and Jim Blaine, with the respectability all 
in favor of the apostles. A reciprocity treaty 
and a chance to make votes in border counties 
is with Blaine and Yankeedom, but between 


| the apostles and the deep sea of McKinleyism 


Canada itself apparently comes to naught. 


= * 

I have a communication before me from a 
good friend of mine, a parish priest and a 
Christian gentleman for whom I have great 
regard. It indicates what he considers and 
what I do not consider a scriptural reason for 
the observance of alleged apostolic birthdays. 
He urges that seldom since Confederation has 
Parliament been cailed upon to adjourn in 
order that the Catholic employes and members 
of the House should have an opportunity of 
fasting and prayer when the respective 
apostolic leaders of the Jews and Gent- 
iles went hence. Now, I can agree with 
my dear friend that summer sessions have 
been rare, and I was giad to see in his letter 
that he regrets as much as I do that Do- 
minion Day was slighted, and I know he will 
deplore the fact that our parliamentarians 
forgot their promise and adjourned on the 
Fourth of July. I desire simply to call his 
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attention to the gravamen of the charge I 
made that in Canada saints’ days and all sorta 
of days are regarded as superior to our national 
birthday, that the sectarianism, religious and 
racial, which divides this land into opposing 
camps is largely responsible for the making 
of holidays so numerous that some have to be 
let go, and for the creation of the senti- 
ment which apparently makes it decent to 
permit the birthday of the nation to be the 
last to demand observance. When the Fourth 
of July, the day most esteemed by the Opposi- 
tion, is held in higher regard at the Capital 
than the First of July, we have but to think of 
the meaning of these anniversaries and won- 
der how our self-respect can be maintained if 
we deny the value of what is our own and 
exalt the worth of that which commemorates 
the splitting off from the British Empire of its 
most valuable territory. Surely we must 
have fallen upon evil days and into evil 
ways if our national estimate of our- 
selves has become so degenerate. I would 
not urge that it was altogether out, 
of respect to the authorities at Washington 
that business was put aside on Saturday last, 
but I do desire to emphasiz> the fact that 
Rome did not permit us to forget her day, that: 
our legislators refused to observe our day and 
either by accident or design did observe the 
great day of our neighbors—and all this in one 
week. The whole business should make every 
Canadian blush. The grave and reverend 
seigniors at Ottawa have long since outlived 
the blushing period, but their constituencies 
should take some measures to make them 
ashamed—perhaps not of their lack of patriot- 
ism, but at least of their lack of politica) 
acumen. If Canada has nothing so sacred, not 
even its birthday, that our legislators can re- 
member, there should be at least an emphatic 
protest entered, and entered in such a vigor- 
ous shape that it will not be forgotten. 

The cloud-burst at Catorce in Mexico, causin Zz 
the death by drowning of a large number of 
people and the flooding of mines and the wash- 
ing away of much valuable ore; reminds me of 
a visit to that interesting and strangely 
located town. The train on the Mexican Na- 
tional Railway stops at Catorce for dinner. 
Catorce means fourteen, and got its name from 
the fourteen brigands who discovered it. The 
railway station is eight miles from the mining 
town in the mountains, and no wheeled vehicle 
was ever heard in the uneven streets which 
wind about precipices and end in bridle paths 
up which a pack mule can hardly climb. It is 
little more than a village in appearance, but it 
looks out over plains that the eye can follow 
for hundreds of miles. From the green trees 
at the base of the hills a winding road reaches 
the mines and the quartz mills. Over a hun. 
dred years ago silver was discovered there, and 
ore of fabulous richness gave it a fame which 
still belongs to the quaint town which has 
hundreds of mines and miles of shafting and 
tunnelling. The draining of the St. Augustin 
mine alone extends into the mountain for 
nearly two miles, and cost a million and a half 
of dollars. One can imagine the enormous 
loss of life and property occasioned by 
a cloud-burst in these mountains which 
flooded these vast excavations almost 
in a moment, and the telegraphic despatches 
describe the deluge as something which came 
without warning, and the torrents of water 
picked up innumerable tons of ore and scores 
of miners and roared with them through the 
streets into the valleys thousands of feet 
below. I suppose the scattered town has alto- 
gether a population of some eight or ten 
thousand, possibly nearly twice as many. It 
is one of the most delightful places in the 
southern republic, it being never visited except 
by those who are willing to undertake a peril. 
ous ride up the mountains and along its 
streets which often run up at an angle of 
forty-five degrees. Understanding the pecu- 
liarities of this secluded place where mines of 
untold wealth have been yielding some of 
them three million dollars’ worth of ore annu- 
ally for nearly a hundred years, perhaps a bet- 
ter conception of the catastrophe which over. 
took it can be had. 


7 
* * 


The electrocution of Kemmler in Sing Sing 
prison by the authorities of New York State, 
was the first attempt to repiace the hangman’s 
rope with an electrical machine. The “job,” 
as a hangman would call it, was bungled. 
Four criminals who- were put to death in the 
same chair on Tuesday passed painlessly away 
in a few seconds. It is not an unnatural ques- 
tion to ask if this modern method will not rob 
the death penalty of a certain amount of its 
horror, and some may imagine that the exe. 
cution having become less of a _ butchery, 
the deterrent effect of capital punish- 
ment may beless. I do not believe that execu- 
tions prevent people from committing crimes ; 
otherwise I would advocate the old-fashioned 
gibbet’where thousands saw the poor murderer 
hanged, and buzzards plucked the decaying 
flesh from his bones as they swung from a 
beam on the highway or caused the country 
side to shudder as they passed them on a 
lonely moor, We hang these people because 
we want to remove them from the world 
where there are already too many people unfit 
to live, for whose removal we have no scrip- 
tural excuse, 

o*e 

Those who are opposed to capital punish 
ment imagine that it is better to imprieon 
murderers during the term of their natural 
lite, and thus prevent them from adding to the 
crimes they have already committed. This 
means an immense cost to the state for main- 
taining men whose lives are a curse to the 
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community and to themselves, The solitary 
confinement of a man who has no hope of ever 
obtaining his liberty isa much more dreadful 
punishment than death. Nothing seems to 
me more dreadful than the confinement of 
a hopeless wretch separated from human- 
kind, the prey of his vicious thoughts 
as he has been the victim of his vicious 
nature. Providing that the maintenance of 
a criminal convicted in youth and sen- 
tenced to a life term costs only twenty- 
five cents a day, and as there is a consider- 
able probability that he may live for forty 
years, without reckoning his share of the 
cost of the penitentiary or the wages of the 
guards, it would make him burden the tax- 
payer to the extent of $3,650. The state can- 
not afford to give honest men that amount to 
start them in life or to pension them through 
old age. Then why should a homicidal villain 
be permitted to become so great an expense? 
Let them be removed as quickly, as cheaply and 
as painlessly as possible and give honest people 
achance. It is better all round. Why keep 
them alive when they are unfit to live 
and the sacred law plainly enough de- 
mands that they be put to death? Here in 
Ontario we are providing plenty of work for 
an electrical chair, and now that this method 
of execution is shown to be a success the 
Government would be wise in providing the 
machinery for executing murderers without 
the horrors surrounding the hangman’s noose. 
Another advance that the authorities of New 
York state have made is the preventing as far 
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Those who imagined that our lake could not 
make a first-class exhibition of*itself during a 
storm, were undeceived last Friday. I hap- 
pened to cross the lake that day,aud many 
of the sailors And officers of the boats admitted 
that they came very near getting sick, so near 
that some of them had to seek seclusion for a 
few moments. A large Sunday school picnic 
took place on that unfortunate day, and as 
the steamer lay at the dock at night, not 
venturing, owing to an accident to the 
breakwater, to leave till morning, 1 went 
down and visited it, and of all the picnics 
imaginable that was the most solenn affair 
I ever saw. The large cabin was crowded 
and every inch of floor space was occupied by 
sleeping children, the mothers and fathers and 
the young folks sitting upnoddingin theirchairs. 
Two or three mothers with babies were having 
a most memorable trip, yet with all the disad- 
vantages and misfortunes which surrounded 
that picnic party, to the most of them it would 
serve a better purpose that a smooth sail and a 
strict observance by the steamer of its time- 
card, An excursion or a picnic is never ex- 
cessively, hilariously joyful ; as a rule the 
discomforts outweigh everything but the 
novelty of the experience. I know a number 


as possible the newspaper reporters from writ: | of people who never go to picnics or let their 
ing columns of blood-curdling rabbish and de- | chijdren go to them, because they say there is 
grading sensationalism supposed to be descrip- | 15 enjoyment in them. They are mistaken. 
tive of the last hours of condemned murderers. Life is such a treadmill-round, it has in it 
There never was a more degrading thing put | ., much of monotony and so little of ex- 





in type in Canada than the description ot Bir- 
chall’s ante-mortem eccentricities. It is a 
wonder that this poison, so widely spread by 
the newspapers, did not produce imitators of 
the @ippant youth who was made into a hero of 
penny dreadful romance. We are certainly far 
in advance of many of the American states 
with regard to the administration of justice, 
but the two features of the New York law 
referred to are worthy of being imitated by our 
authorities. 


* 

Yesterday was tax day. How people do hate 
to pay taxes! To four out of five, at least, it 
seems like being robbed. In the moments 
when they have to yield up a portion of their 
hard-éarned gains to pay taxes, they forget 
that they are paying a bill as necessary to their 
peace and happiness as that which they incur 
with the grocer, the baker or the butcher. 
More than a quarter of the amount we pay is 
for things more or less necessary that-we have 
had in the past. It is like one of those old bills 
you know which run on and on and on, until 
when we cometo pay them we feel like disputing 
every item. Nearly a fifth of it is for our 
schools ; we do not pay so much a month like 
we used to under the old rate-bill. We 
would not be without this; even those who 
have no children of their own could not look 
their neighbors in the face and refuse to 
pay a portion of the expense necessary to 
educate the youth of the city. Then an 
eighth of it nearly is for the administration 
of justice, the largest amount of which is to 
pay for the policemen who are intended to 
keep peace on our streets and prevent 
burglars breaking into our houses. A trifle 
is for the Free Library; about a seventh of it 
for keeping the streets in order, sweeping, 
cleaning, watering and lighting them. It has 
not been very well done but it has to be done, 
and, as we find, has to be paid for. It is when 
we come to what they call “general city pur- 
poses,” nearly twenty-five per cent. of the 
whole business, that we really have a right to 
kick. But it is of no use kicking now. The 
time to enter our protest will be when 
the January elections come around and then 
the wound will be sort of healed and we will 
feel too lazy to attend to our duty, and mis- 
management will be permitted to continue 
‘with high taxes as the result, and another very 
sore place this time next year. It is possible 
that we may have had such an extra big 
dose of tax paying in 1891 that may sharpen 
our memories and hasten our steps poll-wards 
in January, 1892. If so, our afflictions will not 
have been in vain. 


| 
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I have a few more contributions to the Fresh 
Air Fund to acknowledge this week. Does 
t not strike you that they are coming 
in a little bit slowly? I hope, kind folk, | 
that tax paying is not to dry up 
the springs of human kindness. After 
paying your instalment if ycu have a dollar or 
two over, send it along for the youngsters who 
are too poor to pay taxes and have nothing~to 
pay taxes on, but whose misery iss Sundred- 
fold harder to bear than sixteen and three- 
quarter mills on the dollar. I notice a 
‘*Country girl” and another lady in Parry 
Sound have been kind enough to remember that 
while they do not lack fresh air and sunshine 
and something to eat, their gentle hearts are 
softened towards those whose misery has ap- 
pealed to the readers of these columns. I hope 
these shall not be the only contributions from 
outsiders. Everyone is our neighbor, and re 
sponsibility for the misery of others extends 
beyond the city in which the «fflicted live. 


= 
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Whisky, so the daily newspapers say, is to 
be increased from five to ten cents a glass. 
This isa good temperance movement, and I 
hope the hotelkeepers ‘will stick to it. More- 
over, it affords a good time for a man to 
*‘ swear off "if he thinks ten cents too much 
foradrink. As it happens, it only costs ten 
cents each to send youngste:s out to the coun- 
try for a day or give them a sail on the lake, 
with a sandwich and a glass of milk for lunch. 
Some of those who fee! like it, might slip a 
dime ia their vest pockets every time a 
drink suggests itself and they mentally 
refuse to pay the additional price. At 
the end of a week very few of us 
would have less thana dollar to send to the 
Fresh Air Fund. It would be a good experi- 
ment and I would like to hear that some cf 
the boys had tried it. In more senses than 
one they would feel better at the end of the 
week. 

Following are this week's contributions : 

Previously acknowledged.................. $28 60 
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citement and change that anything, even 
if it be disagreeable, is a relief. Even tired 
mothers, after they get their babies home after a 
trip of this sort, find their household duties less 
grinding, insomuch as they have a distinct re- 
collection of something worse. Variety is not 
all pleasure, and anything that proves, to the 
average youngster, or the older ones for that 
matter, that unvarying contentment and 
an absence of things aggressively disagree- 
able are more pleasing than wandering, 
even though it be exciting, has a distinct 
value. But it seems to me that these 
picnics, especially ones of the sort which 
wandered home last Saturday morning, must 
induce all those taking part to stay away from 
that kind of thing for the balance of the year. 
Yet so quickly do we forget little inconveni- 
ences that Ihave no doubt that in memory it 
will be one of the most notable and pleasing 
events in the lives of the youngsters taking 
part in it. Don. 








Social and Personal. 


The marriage of Miss Ethel Osler and Mr. 
Mervyn MacKenzie took place at St. Simon’s 
church, Howard street, at half-past eleven on 
Thursday morning. Rev. Canon Osler of 
York Mills was the officiating clergyman. 
The bride’s dress was a rich palm pattern 
brocade bodice and petticoat, with a train of 
bengaline. The bodice was trimmed with old 
point lace. Her floral choice was orange 
blossoms and lily of the valley, The brides- 
maids, the Misses E., A. M., and Mary Osler, 
and Rachel and Amy Gwyn, wore gowns of 
cream Bedford cord, with yellow sashes and 
lace sleeves, shirred hats of cream chiffon, and 
cream roses. The best man was Mr. Herbert 
Gwyn. Acharming wee man attired in white 
satin and lace, a Ja Lord Fauntleroy, attracted 
many loving and admiring glances from the 
guests. A reception was held at Craigsleigh, 
the residence of Mr. Osler, at which I noticed 
among the crowd of guests Canon, Mrs. and Miss 
Osler, Mr. and Mrs. Banks, Judge, Mrs. and 
the Misses Osler, Mr. and Mrs. George 
Bethune, Mr., Mrs. and the Misses R. H. 
Bethune, Mr. and Mrs, R. G. Cassels, Mr. and 
Mrs. Scarth, Mr. Ernest Osler, Mr. and Mrs, 
Meredith, the Misses Meredith, Mr. and Mrs. 
Arthur Meredith, Mr. and Mrs. Archie McLean, 
Mrs, and Miss Francis, Miss Osler, Mr. 
Harry Osler, Dr. and Mrs. O’Reilly, Mrs. 
Wyld of Dundas, Mrs. and Miss Lamond 
Smith, Miss Barker, Dr. and Mrs. Morson, Mr. 
and Mrs, Fred Wyld, Mr. and Mrs, Macdonald, 
the Misses Todd, Mr. and Mrs. Payne, Mr. and 
Mrs. Percy Bath, Mr. and Mrs. C. Gwyn of 
Dundas, Messrs. Gordon, B.itton, and Glyn 
Osler and Mr. Charles Bath. 





Miss Ethel Merrill of Belleville,who has been 
visiting in the city, left to-day for Montreal. 


Mrs. D. McDermid, formerly of Jarvis street, 
has removed to Kensington crescent, corner 
Park road, Rosedale. 


. 
Miss Jessie Alexander has returned from a 
most successful trip to the Pacific coast. 


Mr. Creswick of Trinity College is in Kings- 
ton, the guest of Rev. M. M. Harding of St. 
George’s Cathedral. 


Mrs, A. Carpenter of Buffalo is visiting her 
brother, Mr. L. S. Levee, at 129 Bathurst street. 


Mr. and Mrs. Fletcher Williams of Detroit 


| are visiting Mrs. Bloor of Bloor street east. 


Faith Fenton of the Zmpire has gone to 
New York for some weeks’ vacation. 


© 


Mrs. William Trent of Bathurst street is 





visiting her brother, Dr. Seymour, in Calais, Me. 


The Misses E. and A. Davison of College 
street, accompanied by Mr. J. B. Davison, left 
on Tuesday last to spend tne summer at Lake 


Rosseau, 
* 


There were quite a number of ladies over at 
the Yacht Club on Tuesday afternoon. Among 
the number we noticed Mrs. Meyrick Banks, 
Mrs, C, Baines, Mrs. Totten, Mrs. O'Reilly, 
Mrs. Winstaniey, Miss Howitr, the Misses 
Cawthra and many others. 


Mr. E. F. B, Johuston,Q.C., who has just 
recovered from an attack of low fever, lefc on 
Thursday for the northern lakes, accompanied 
by Mrs. Johnston. 


Mr. A. H. St. Germain cf North Toronto, his 
wife and daughter and his cousin, Miss Flossie 
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Lynch of Boston, have gone by steamer Van 
couver for a year’s tour beyond the seas. 
. 


A pleasant affair occurred in Fergus on Wed- 
nesday, July 8, being the marriage of Alex. 
Russell of London to Miss Bella Imlab of 
Fergus. Many friends and relatives of the 
contrscting parties witnessed the ceremony. 
The wedding gifts were very beautiful. The 
ceremony was conducted by Rev. Mr. Craig, 
Presbyterian. Mr. and Mrs. Russell will re- 


side in London, : 


Mr. Roden Kingsmill entertained a number 
of his friends on Wednesday afternoon on the 
steam yacht Rosamond. A very pleasant after- 
noon was spent, the party returning to town 
at nine o'clock all well pleased with a delightful 


outing. id 


On Monday evening last Lawton Park, the 
hospitable residence of Mrs, Fisken, was thrown 
open to the public on the occasion of the garden 
party of the Deer Park Presbyterian church. 
Chinese lanterns hung in festoons and singly 
amidst the foliage and around the booths. 
First class music was provided by the Eglinton 
Brass Band, under the direction of Mr. E. W. 
D. Butler. An impromptu platform was ar- 
ranged on the veranda, and seats having been 
placed on the broad lawn in front, a short and 
refined entertainment was given by Mr. Harry 
Simpson and Mr. Owen A. Smily. Mr. Simp- 
son’s ventriloquism met with well deserved 
app!ause, as did also Mr. Smily’s recitation. A 
handsome sum was netted towards the funds 
of the church. 


Mr. and Mrs, Saulter and daughter of Isabella 


street are summering at Center Island. 


Mr. James Denny of the Merchants’ Bank, 
Montreal, has been visiting his relatives in 


Toronto, 
* 


Mr. R. C. Kirkpatrick is home for a short 


vacation. 
* 


The concert and At Home given last Satur- 
day by the Island Aquatic Association was 
well attended, though the threatening weather 
kept many away. The committee worked hard 
to make everything pleasant and must be con- 
gratulated upon the success of their arrange- 
ments, Among the guests were Mr. and Mrs, 
B. Hughes, Mr. and Mrs, Muldrew, Mr. and 
Mrs. Goldman, Mrs. Bendelari, Mr. Keighley, 
Mrs. and Miss Vivian, Mr. and Mrs. Geo. Bart- 
lett, Mrs, and Miss Francis, Mr. and Mrs. M. 
M. Kertland, Mr. and Mrs. Henry Parsons, Mr, 
and Mrs. Henry Wade, Mr. and Mrs, J. F. 
Thompson, Mr. and Mrs. D. E. Cameron, Mr. 
Mundy, Mr, Grant Stewart, Mr. N, McCrae, Mr, 
G. E. McCrae, Mr. and Mrs. J. Boyd, Mre. God- 
frey, Miss Arthurs, Mr. and Mrs, T. G. Elgie, 
Mr. and Mrs, Henry Dennis, Mr. A. Morrison. 
The managers have requested me to notice that 
none of the Islanders will be admitted on the 
tickets provided for the city friends of the 
members of the association. 


The following are registered at the Iroquois 
House, Sc. Hilaire: Mr. D. McEntyre, jr., Mr. 
J. B. Abbott, Mr. and Mrs. Armantinger 
Rhodes, Miss Alleman, Mr. C. Drinkwater, Mr. 
and Mrs, H. Watson, Mr. J. W. Stirling, M>. 
G. R. Hooper, Mr. H. B. Yates, J. A. Kin- 
lock, M.D, Alex. Gardner, M.D., Mr. A. 
E. Brock, Mr. C. T. Hurt, Mr. and Mrs. R. Y. 
Hebden, Mr. and Mrs. Andrew Baile, Mr. and 
Mrs. E. J. Bone, Mr, and Mrs. J. G. J. Putnam, 
Mr. and Mrs. C. W. Lindsay, Mr. and Mrs, J. 
J. McGill, Mr. H. A. McLaren, Miss Spence, 
Rev. Dr, and Mr. J. B. Morton, Mr. W. H. 
Murphy, Mrs. Johnston, Mre. Smith, Mr. and 
Mrs. Frank May, Mrs. P. S. and Miss Steven- 
son, Miss Whitehead, Mr. C. R. Cumberland, 
Mr. Hugh Graham, Mr. and Mrs. Nelligan, 
Mrs. E, M. St. Jean, Mrs. Wonham, Mrs. Fitz- 
gibbon, Miss Young, Miss Wonham, Mr. 
Austin, Mr. J. Robertson, Mr. David Watson, 
jr., all of Montreal, Mr. H. D. Hammond of 
New York, Mr. A. Gerard, M.P.P., and Mrr, 
Gerard of Marieville, Mrs. C.L. Gault of Ottawe, 
Mr. Henry Yates of Brantford. 


Miss Maud Yarker, Miss Homer-Dixon, Miss 
Hodgins, Messrs. Langton, Frank Darling and 
Gordon Jones are at Longnissa on the Georgian 
Bay. 


Messrs. E. H. Bickford, Philip Du Moulin, 
C. B. Da Moulin and A. R. Doble have just 
returned from a fortnight’s camp on the Geor- 
gian Bay. The Rev. Street Macklem kindly 
gave them the use of his lovely island. They 
spent the time sailing and fishing, and had 
very zood luck at the latter. They report hav- 
ing killed a copperhead five and a half feet 
long, but not being aware of its identity at the 
time failed to preserve it. 


A jolly party of canoeists leave to-day tor the 
Rideau to enjoy a well earned holiday. They 
are Messrs. M, M. Kertland, R. A. Robinson, 
Arthur Hill and S. M. Walker. Mr. Walker is 
from Montreal. The gentlemen will spend 
about a fortnight on their trip, 


The wedding of M. Louis Bacque and Miss 
Harriett Scott took place on Tuesday evening, 
After the ceremony, which was performed by 
the Rev. Mr. Williams, the newly wed helda re- 
ception before leaving for New York. One 
always finds a bride interesting and charming, 
but not often is she as lovely as Mrs. Bacque, 
who, as Miss Scott, was one of Torontos most 
beautiful daughters, Mr. and Mrs. Bacque 
will, so I am told, reside on Borden street, 
Among their congratulating friends were Judge 
and Mrs, Osler, Prof. and Mrs. Hirschfelder, 
Mr. C, and Miss Hirschfelder, Rev. J. P, Lewis, 
Mr. and the Misses Symons, Mrs. Northcote, 
Hon, S. C. and Mrs. Wood, Miss Wood, Colonel 
and the Misses Milligan, Mr. A. and Miss Mac 
donell, Mr, and Mrs, Eddis, Mr. J. H. and the 
Misses Eddis, Mr. and Miss Hart, Miss Mac 
Mahon, Dr. Davidson, the Misses Allen, the 
Misses Howland, Mr. and Mrs. Dunstan, Mr. 
and Mre. J. F. Thompson, J. Castell Hopkins, 
Miss F. Smith, Mr. and Mrs. Weatherston, Mr. 
John A. Murray, Mr. and Miss Scots, etc. 


S. B. Sykes and family have moved to the 
Center Ivland for the summer. 


The Toronto Bicycle Club gave an At Home 
in their new club house, Jarvis street, on 
Thursday evening. Many tasteful and hand 
some articles were donated by the members 
and their friends towards the decoration of the 
































new rooms. An apartment has been set apart 
for the use of the lady members of the- club. 
The At Home was most enjoyable. 

Dr. Edward Bull has leased his residence on 
Bloor street west tor a year to Mr, B. E. Bul!- 
Sheffield. Mrs. Sheffield’s enjoyable tennis 
parties on Mondays, from five to eight, will be 
continued during the season at her new home, 

cd 

Dr. E. and Mrs, Bull are going abroad for the 
restoration of Mrs, Bull’s health, 

* 

Word has been received from Mr. W. A. 
“Murray, at Carlsbad, Germany. This well 
known Torontonian is regaining health and 
strength under the treatment pursued at this 


famous resort. 
+” 


Mr. and Mrs. James Crowther have gone to 
their summer residence at Cobourg, where the 
prospects for a pleasant season are very bright, 
as many friends have been invited to visit 


them, 
é ‘ 


Mrs. Lawrence Cosgrave and family leave o 
Saturday for Port Hope, where they will 
remain till September, 

Another Torontonian who is abroad in search 
of health is Mr. Harry Fletcher, whois sojourn- 
ing in the Golden State at the city of Los Gatos. 
Iam glad to state that Mr. Fletcher's letters 
tell of great improvement in his state of health. 

* 

Mr. W. Spratt of the Bank of Montreal has 

been transferred to Hamilton. Previous to his 


Paris Kid Glove Store 


Special Sale of Gloves During 
July and August 


Kid-Fitting Silk Gloves from 50¢. 
MOUSQUITAIRE GLOVES 


In all lengths and all the newest shades 





We are clearing out a lot of 


Glace Gloves at Greatly Reduced Prices 


Gent’s Driving and Walking Gloves 
Misses and Children’s Gloves in 
Great Variety 


R. & G. CORSETS, IN ALL COLORS 


A special line in summer corsets, $1.25. 


STINT & 00 


11 and 13 King St. East, Toronto 





departure his confreres presented him with a 
valuable gold watch. 


The proceeds of the entertainments held at 






HERE is a grace 
and sweetness in 
the touch of the New 


























the Center Island on Saturdays throughout the 
year, will ba given to the Sick Children’s 
Hospital, with theexception of one-fourth which 
goes to the Fresh Air Fund. Thus the idea of 
Islanders aiding the charities which are con- 
nected with the Island will be consistently 
carried out. 









ce 
On Saturdays through the season competi- 
tions between lady members in canoeing, 
swimming, etc., will be held. These and the 
children’s competitions are always full of in- 
terest to visitors. 


The athletic sports of the Bankers’ Associa- 
tion will be held this afternoon at the Rosedale 
grounds. This event always rouses a good 
deal of interest among the banking fraternity 
and their fair friends. 

* 

A number of small tennis parties have been 
held this week. One at Miss Nairn’s and one 
at Miss Taylor's on Jarvis street came under 


my observant eye. 


Mrs, James Smith and family are summering 
at Roach’s Point. 


* 
Mrs. John Wright and family are making 
holiday at Ha Ha Bay. 


Mrs. Hebden and family will go shortly to 
Roach’'s Point for the summer. 


ee — 


A handsome Gothic monument of Westerly 
granite isto be placed over Emma Abbott's 
ashes in theOak Grove Cemetery at Gloucester, 
Mass. It willbe fifty-seven feet high, costing 
eighty-five thousand dollars, ard in some re- 
spects will resemble the Prince Albert Mem- 
orial in London. When she was arranged for 
cremation, Miss Abbott wore her favorite Paris 
dress of rich, heavy cream silk, trimmed elab- 
orately with ribbons and laces, and embroid- 
ered in gold thread, also a part of the hand- 
some veil which she was accustomed to wear 
as Juliet. This veil was purchased in Paris 
and Miss Abbott called it her mascot, because 
she was always successful after she bought it. 
One half of it wascut up into souvenirs for 
her company. The ashes remaining after the 
cremation were placed in acopper urn which 
was securely sealed, and then deposited ina 
vault of the Safe Deposit Company in New 
York, until the completion of the monument 
at Gloucester. 


FIRST HOP OP THE SEASON 


QUEEN’S ROYAL HOTEL 
Niagara-on-the-Lake 





Hops Every Saturday Evening 


During the season, ¢xcepting July 11, 


Tickets, good for steamboat fare and board at hotei from 
Saturday to Monday, can be purchased at the Queen's 
Hotel, Toronto, for $5 


JACKSON'S POINT 


LAKE SIMCOE 


This favorite resort is being made more attractive than 
ever. The hotel has been refitted, the grounds have been 
laid out anew, six new cottages are ready to be let, lots can 
be had fora trifle, a planing mill is on the ground, and 
material for building can be had for half of city prices. 

Steamer Kendrick connects with Barrie, Orillia, Bradford 
and Beaverton. Direct train connection via Midland 
Railway to Jackson's Point twice daily. Summer tickets 
for fifty miles at commuted rates. 

Apply for terms, etc., W. 3. RAMSAY, 

Sutton West. 





Scale Dominion Piano 
that is at once a reve- 
lation and delight to 
musicians accustomed 
to the heavy touch and 
cumbersome 
the ordinary Canadian 
piano. 

Our piano is a dis- 
crea- 


tinctly original 


tion, and embodies 
points of art in its con- 


struction possessed by 





no other piano on the 
continent. 

Call at our ware- 
rooms if you are interested in 
good pianos. 

DOMINION PIANO 
AND ORGAN CO. 


Warerooms : 68 King St. West. 


GOLD BLONDE T0 J&T BLACK 


You can change the color of your hair to any shade de- 
sired by using 


IMPERIAL HAIR REGENERATOR 


Perfectly tarmless aud easily applied. 


SEVEN COLORS 








TO BE HAD AT 


MecARTHUR'S DRUG STORE 


230 Yonge Street, opp. Shuter 
TELFPHONE 479. 


TORONTO, HAMILTON & MONTREAL 


POPULAR PASSENGER STEAMER 


OCEHAN 


JOHN T. TOWERS, Master, 


Leaves Hamilton 10a.m., Toronto 4 p.m., every Saturday 
for Kingston, Brockville, Prescott, Cornwall and Mont- 
real. Fare from Hamilton, $8; return, $15, Fare from 
Toronto, $7 50; return, $14. For freight or passage apply 
to W. A. GEDDES, 69 Yonge Street, Toronto, or at es" 


Wharf. 
TOURS OF EVERY VARIETY 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


Agent, 72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


FRUIT KETTLES 


THE FIN&ST 





English and American Brass Pre- 
serving Kettles 


FULL ASSORTMENT OF 


Granite and Enamelled Ware 


RIGE LEWIS & SON 


(LIMITED) 


Corner King and Victoria Streets 


HOT WEATHER DISHES 


is a book designed to help housekeepers keep cool in hot weather. 


out for you. 
some things, ready for serving up. 


or 
Ing. 


You need not fret or worry about the table. 
Here is an attractive array of pleasant, delightful, whole- 


But that’s a small item when the book tells how. 


Everything is all planned 


Of course you must do the cook- 
Follow direc- 


tions and you'll come out all right. Seventy-five cents in cloth. Send 
money to us and we will pay the postage. 


JAMES BAIN & SON 


Society Stationers 


King Street East, Toronto 
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asking me how to make a rose jar—and I am 
going to make a little more room in the over- 
crowded correspondence column by telling 
them the recipe here: Gather your rose 
leaves when the noon sun is on them and drop 
over them daintily some dry salt, with a sma’l 
amount of the following mixture all of 
which you cau obtain at a good drug store: 
Orris root, 4 oz. oil of cloves or bruised 
cloves, 3 oz. gum benzoin, 2 oz. calamus root, 
4 oz. angelica root, 69z., true oil of cinnamon, 10 
drops, oil of bitter almonds, 40 drops, essence 
of bergamot 1 drachm, English oil of lavender 
40 drops, oil of verbena 30 drops. This will 
make a goodly stock of flavoring for the rose 
jar, and you can get less if you wish. Dropit 
on the rose leaves, turning them every day 
and keeping the jar closely covered. 
Lapy Gay, 


Between You and Me. 


OULD any 
kind City 
Father ex- 
plain to me 
ac: why I have 
“™. to pay taxes 
for the cedar 
block pave- 
ment this 
year, 
as well 
as for 
















s phalt? 
Between five and six years ago, when I bought 
my present residence, the cedar block pave- 
ment raised a sthile on my countenance and a 
bump on my knee, through its extremely 
erratic ups and downs. It was even then, in 
the heyday of its youth,as a glory departed. 
For four years we rattled over it, in its odor- 
iferous hummocks and valleys, varied by a 
patching stone slab; and every time we paid 
our taxes we came home wondering at the 
irony-of fate which left a neighboring and im- 
portant thoroughfare unpaved, and played 
such a protracted practical joke upon us in our 
retiring little highway. Then—last year—pa- 
tience was rewarded by the advent of an/ m 





F there’s anything more com- 
fortable for housewear in ye 

dog days than a print or sateen 
wrapper from this store, we want 
to know it. Light, easy-fitting, 
tasty and inexpensive. At first 
the making up of these good was 
a pure experiment with us. We 
didn’t suppose our judgment would 


Diltz’s Reward. 


Polhemus Diltz set his lips firmly together, 
buttoned his coat about him, aud started for 
home. He found Mrs, Diltz in the sitting- 
room. Merely remarking that it was a chilly 
day, he threw a package into the fire that 
burned in the te. 

“ What is that, Polhemus?” Mrs. Diltz in- 

uired somewhat sharply. 

“Nothing but my pipe and cigar-case. I 
have sworn off from smoking,” he answered 
with a yawn. 

Mrs. Diltz looked pleased, but made no com- 


ent. 
“Tt will save me at least one hundred dollars 


FOR THE LAWN 


You want a good rubber hose that 
will last as long or longer than any 
you know of, and do even work all 
the time. Too many “ play out” after 
a little use, and you've nothing to do 
but buy another. There’s a remark- 
able chance here now to get the 
proper sort. 


8. W. Cor. Yonge and queen] FOR YOUR VACATION 


You need to take a stout Mackintosh 
Coat along with you as a safeguard 
against rainy days. We make them 
to order from the very best material 
and in any wanted style, guarantee- 
ing a perfect fit. 


GOODYEAR RUBBER STORE 























asphalt pavement, and we thought we had 
seen the happy last of the cedar blocks. But 
after all we have not. My better half explains 
to me that there are debentures and so long 


as they ‘‘run” we shall have to pay for them, 
and that though the block pavement was worn 
out in two or three years, the debentures show 
no sign of weakening but live into a good old 


. age andrun merrily on. Can't some one head 


them off? or run them into the City Council 
and scare those princely prodigals with other 
folks’ cash who inhabit there. I know if I 
managed my house as they manage the city, 
there would be a revolt and a heavy reckoning! 


” 

The good ship Aller from New York carries 
Rudyard Kipling and a fire-eating German 
profeasor to the land of sauer kraut this week. 
The Simla story-teller goes for his health (and 
may the sea breezes soon restore it!) and the 
professor goes, 80 says the naughty newspaper, 
to challenge and fight the Emperor of Ger- 
many because he has not had Bismarck put to 
death. Either the professor or the newspaper 
man had a bee in his bonnet when this story 
was started. 

+. 

The question as to whether marriage is a 
failure or not may never be satisfactorily 
answered, but certainly it has been a consoler 
in some instances. When the world and his 
wife turned against Sir Charles Dilke, Mr. 
Stewart Parnell and Sir William Gordon Cum- 
ming, these three worthies consoled them- 
selves and defied fate under the silver beams 
of a honeymoon. 

. 

Do you like picnics? It has been a pathetic 
and touching tale which has reached me from 
the various assemblies of little folks who were 
on picnics bent for the last week or two, and in 
considering their disappointments I have 
found myself musing on what the picnic is 
and what it should be. One is fain to forget 
the buttery children, the grimy parents and 
the draggled girls one sees in the public gar- 
dens and parks of the city and its suburbs, and 
one shrinks from the crowded train, with its 
perspiring inmates bearing their loads of evil- 
smelling faded ferns and disheartened-looking 
wild flowers—and one rebels outright at the 
chilled and miserable wrecks on the buffeted 
steamer who have given up hope—and every 
other thing—half an hour after sailing! And 
thinking of these things I don’t like picnics ! 


But a memory of other picnics, where in days 
gone by I took my pleasure, comes gently 
round the corner of my averted approval. I 
want to see what they will look like after 
many years. One comes, sure of its welcome. 
It is down among the caves of Cheddar, land of 
cheeses, where the broad-shouldered country 
women and the bare-footed little Britons sell 
you three lumps of Spar for twopence. We 
were six good friends in a neat wagonette, 
who drove up toa tiny cottage with a tiny 
garden, odorous with pinks and wallfiowers, 
and in their midst an altogether tiny arbor, 
made of slat work and rustic seats. A wee 
painted board hung from one shining cottage 
window, on which was inscribed, ‘* Hot water 
and crockery here.” We located ourselves on 
the rustic benches and spread our English pic- 
nic, a cottage loaf, a pot of butter, a tiny roast 
of beef, a noble plate of cherries—such cherries 
as never have I seen before nor since. 


The prettiest, plumpest, rosiest cottager, with 
hair like yellow satin and eyes like forget-me- 
nots, came trotting out with six plates, cups, 
spoons and a teapot, and we picnicked. I found 
my way into the first real English cottage I 
had ever explored, before we left and I never 
saw anything quainter, sweeter, more delic- 
iously homelike, but our sanitary inspectors 
would have had a fitover several of its pecu liar- 
ities, Ah! the English picnic of ten years ago, 
how lovely it was! 


I went to another, two years ago, which was 
fuaony enough because I did not understand 
oue word my entertainers said, and had I 
spoken my speech would have been as Greek to 
them also, They were brown-eyed, slim-limbed, 
picturesque, smiling, eager that I should enjoy 
everything and their eyes and their smiles were 
80 eloquent that I needed no dictionary to 
translate their goodwill. We had dinner under 
great forest trees on a sward like velvet; the 
music of the spheres sounded around and 
about us, and as the shadows lengthened and 
the August moon arose betimes, earth and Its 
sordid cares seemed far away and Paradise just 
round the corner; and before that picnic was’ 
ended and I came home richer by three or four 
perfect hours, hands full of roses and clusters 
of grapes pale as opals or dark as thunder 
clouds, I had given the better part of my 
heart to my hosts and their lovely home in 
Hungary! So far away, so dream-like are 
these two picnics, that I only remember them 
as one remembers a vision of the night-—a 
silver vision among all the picnic nightmares 
of Niagara and Long Branch and—tne Ieland | 


T have letters from some girl co rrespondexte 





a year, Mary Jane,” observed Polhemus, with 
another yawn, as he walked aimlessly about 
the room with his hands in his pockets, “‘ and 
“I'm 


Mr. Diltz continued his aimless walk about 
the room. Presently he brought up in front of 


the habit’s a nuisance, anyhow.” 
“*It certainly is,” assented Mrs. Diltz. 
glad you've quit—if you'll only stay quit.” 


a small closet that he had been in the habit of 


hanging his smoking cap and jacket in. He 
opened it, took those garments out and in- 


spected them, 


‘While Iam about it, I'll make aclean job 
“Till hang these things in the 
woodshed, and the next tramp that comes 
You can use this closet 


of it,” he said. 


along can have them. 
for anything you like.” 


Mr. Diltz resumed his nonchalant walk 


about the foom, extending his stroll into the 
adjoining apartment, 

** Seems to me we don’t have more than half 
enough closets in this house,” he observed. 
“TfI were building a house for human beings 
to live in I'd put in fifty of them. Now, here’s 
a place under the stairway where I could have 
a good large closet made. I suppose you’d ob- 
ject to it, though.” 

*“No, I wouldn’t. It would ioe suit me, 
Polhemus,” she responded warmly. 

* Well, I'll have it done.” 

Polhemus kept on yawning and strolling 
about the rooms. 

‘** There are half a dozen other places where I 
should like to have closets built or shelves put 
up while you are about it,” ventured his wife, 
somewhat timidly. 

* Allright. Youcan have as many as you 
want,” 

Mrs. Diltz went behind a door and hugged 
herself. Mr. Diltz continued to walk about 
marge nee. 

** What— what would you like for dinner this 
evening, Polhemus?” 

** Anything, Mary Jane, anything. I don’t 
know but I'd like some_ hot biscuits, only-——” 

* Only what?” 

‘** Bridget doesn’t know how to make good 
biscuits,” 

a ae: Polhemus, do you like my biscuits 
better than Bridget’s?” 

**I never eat anybody’s biscuits but yours, if 
I can help it.” 

“Oh, Polhemus!” 

Mrs, Diltz came nearer to her husband, For 
the first time in eleven years she threw her 
arms about his neck and—but nobody has any 
business to be intruding here. Please retire. 

“It isn’t such a thundering hard job, even 
for a married rhinoceros of eleven years’ stand- 
ing, to court his wife if he only knows how to 
go at it right,” said Mr. Diltz to himself as he 
went about the house the same evening ata 
late hour, locking up things for the night. 





A New Experience. 


General Neverfite—You young rascal, what 
makes you fire those firecrackers right under 


my nose? 
Little Johnnie—'Cause I heard dad say you’d 


never smelt powder. 


Choice Cut Roses 


Of every popular variety. Other 
seasonable flowers also always on 
hand. We can ship cut flowers to 
any part of Ontario and Quebec 
with perfect safety, as we have let- 
ters from our numerous patrons in 
various parts congratulating us for 
prompt delivery and excellent con- 
dition of the flowers upon arrival. 


S. TIDY & SON 


THE FLORISTS 
164 Yonge Street - Toronto 


Tel. — Greenhouses, 3057; Store, 2089 











THE AMERICAN CORSET & DRESS REFCRM CO. 
316 Yonge Street, Toronto 
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GIVES COMFORT, EASE, BEAUT 
Samples cloth and price sent on application. 








fail us, yet there was a measure of 
speculation about the business. 


The matter now is to keep up the stock, for they're 
taking like wild-fire. And why not? Take the amount 
of material needed to make a morning wrapper for the 
average woman. Count in buttons, trimmings and fixings. 
Figure in your seamstress’ charges for the making of the 
garment. Can you do it all for 90c. ? 

Morning Wrappers, complete, 902. 

Morning Wrappers, complete, $1 00. 
Morning Wrappers, complete, $1 25. 
Morning Wrappers, complete, $1 40. 
Morning Wrappers, complete, $1 75. 
Morning Wrappers, complete, $2 00. 





The Blazer Jackets, that we're selling so many of, are 
made up with same favorable leaning towards your inter- 
est. Every one well made. No slop wo k. 


Blazer Jackets $1 

Blazer Jackets $1 25. 
Blazer Jackets $1 40. 
Bl sizer Jackets $1 75. 


A clearing line of beaded capes. Fine, low priced. 


R. SIMPSON 
8. W. cor. Yonge and Queen| Entrance Yonge Street. 
Streets, Toronto. Entrance Queen Street. 
Store Nos. 174, 176, 178 Yonge Street, and 1 and 3 Queen 
Street West. 


MiSs SULLIVAN 
Late of W. A. Murray & Co. 
Artistic Dressmaking 
76 COLLEGE STREET 


Mise Sullivan has just returned from New York with the 
latest designs and styles. 


WHOLESALE HOUSES 
AND 
MANUFACTURERS 
Requiring commercial photo- 
graphs of Machinery, Merchan- 
dise, &c., can be supplied at low 
= rates by 
m= J.C. WALKER & CO. 
147 YONGE STREET 


Reduced rates on general work 
‘for sixty days. 
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Prospector—Whoop! That's better’n quar- 
relin’ with him, 
From Bad to Worse. 
Mrs. de Style (in a whisper)—For 
some uncle, don't tuck your napkin u 


n 
Uncle Zachary—What'll I do—tie it round 
my neck? 





ness 
er your 





The Ruling Passion. 
Mies Soadds (to the minister)—Mr. Hunker 
ong 1 apna cn 4 sasaite. Wil you join us? 
Rev. . peels (who cong ly the it 
Saveaneny performed in the church? 





12 King Street West 








HAS REMOVED 


Armand’s Hair and 


Perfumery Store 


1 Carlton Street 
8. E. Cor. Yonge and Carlton Ste. 











ressing Parlors. 


Select Stock of Fashionable Hair Goods 


Elegant little Frontpieces for ladies to wear during the 
hot season. They are very light in weight and not heavy 
looking. Specialty in Long Hair Switches; no cord or 
stem inside. Ladies and Gent'emen’s Toupees and Wigs 
made to order. 


Articles de Toilette for Ladies and Gentle- 
men of Gelle-Freres, Paris, France 


TRANCLE ARMAND & CO. 


Manufacturers, Importers and Dealers in Hair Goods 
and Perfumery 


441 Yonge Street. 8. E. cor. Carlton St. 
TORONTO, ONT., CANADA. 


DORENWEND'S 


Is the Leading House for 
Fashionable 


The latest and most 
ARTISTIC STYLES 
In Wigs, Bases, Switches 

e 


a, Best and Cheapest 

ouse in the Dominion. 

Finest Hair Dressing Room 
on the Continent. 


Telephone 1551 


105 Yonge St 


Send for circuiar. 
50) 


50 Just to Hand 50 
50 


Solid Silver Stem Winding and Setting 


WATCHES 


TO BE SOLD 


AT $5 EFACH 


These watches are fully warranted, have jeweled move- 
ments, will keep correct time, and are undoubtedly the 
best value ever placed before the Canadian public. Sent 
by express to out of town customers, subject to approval. 


DAVIS BROS., 130 Yonge St. 





Has removed from 407 Yonge 
Street to 


441 Yonge Street and 


Largest and Handsomest Hair 
Goods, Hair Dressing and Per- 
fumery Establishment in Canada 


All modern improvements for 
Ladies = Gentlemen’s Hair 


“UNEQUALLED”’ 


IS THE VERDICT 


OF 


All Those Who Have Used the 


STANDARD 


DRESS BONES 


The steel is extra quality, non-corrosive, metal tipped, 
securely stitched and fastened in a covering of superior 
sateen. Can be relied on not to stain, cut through at the 
ends, or become detached. 


Ask for Them 
They are the Best 


SOLD BY 


All the Leading Retail Dry Goods Merchants 
Throughout the Dominion 


DENSOLINE 


(Pure Petroleum Jelly.) 


(SUPERIOR TO VASELINE) 


The great skin healer and beautifier of the complexion. 


NATURE’S HEALING OINTMENT 
-« USE - 


Gold Seal Densoline for Rough Skin 
Cold Cream Densoline for the Complexion 
Densoline Toilet Soap, made from Pure 

Petroleum Jelly, a perfect cure for all 

Skin Affections 
FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGI3ST3 
MANUFACTURED BY 


AMERICAN OIL CO 
29 Adelaide St. West, Tororto 
—- samples can be obtained free of charge by applying 
a > 


OCTAVIUS NEWCOMBE & C0 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


Grand, Upright and 
Square 


PIANOFORTES 





TORONTO MONTREAL 
107-109 Church Street. 2344 St. Catharines Street. 
OTTAWA 


68 Bank Stneet. 


| Factory, 121 to 123 Beliwoods Ave., Toronto 
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omsns Sm GODES - BERGER 


CHARMING DESIGNS IN 


FRENCH SATEENS 


New colors, fresh designs, something novel and different 
to the general run. 


If you wanta real cool, elegant dress for a low figure 
call and see our Summer Goods. 


212 YONGE STREET 


Samples sent to any part of Canada. 


The Choice Salads 


The G. W. Shaver Co., Ltd. 


244 Yonge St. and 2 Louisa St. 
are praised by all who have used them. We keep in stock 
DURKEE’S AND OROSSE & 
BLACKWELL’S SALADS 


as well as a fine line of Olive oil, bottled expressly for us in 
Bordeaux, France. 


Telephone your orders to 1850. 


HANDSOME WAGONETTE FOR SALE 


A handsome American wagonette, euitable for family 
use ; pole and shafts, canopy top, upholstered in morocco ; 
neary new; a bargain. Enquire at 

GRAND'S REPOSITORY 











FAaskionasle DRESSMAKIN 


G 
M48 PATON'S roome are now open sad thor 


les 
visit and inspection invited. 
Rooms, Golden Lion, R. Walker & Sons, 
35 King Street East 


The purest of Table WATERS. The ONLY Natural 
Mineral WATER NOW supplied to H. M. the Queen of 
England, under Roya! Warrant. 

DR. REDWOOD, Ph.D., F.IC., F.C.S., Professor of 
Chemistry and Pharmacy to the Pharmaceutical Society of 
Great Britain, writes of 


GODES-BERGER 


compared with other well-known Mineral Waters: ‘‘I find 
Godes-Berger much richer in its important !ngredients, 
and consequently, in my nion, SUPERIOR TO ANY 
OTHER TABLE WATER AT PRESENT KNOWN.” 
JAMES LOBB, Licyd's Agent, 
Wholesale Agent, Toronto. 


S. CARMONA (Canada Lake Superior 
Transit Co., Limited), sailing from Geddes’ Whart, 
Yonge 8t., commencing Saturday June 13, daily, as follows: 
During JUNE to Lorne Park, 10 am. and 2 p.m.; to 
Grimeby Park at 2 p.m., on Tuesdays, Thuredaye and 


Rates to Lorne Park—25c. adults and 150. children. To 
Grimeby Park (good to return same day), 60:. each. To 
Grimeby Park (good to return oe oe, 753. each. 

Saturday afternoon excursions 
Saturday afternoon excursions to Lorne Park 25c. 
tickete— Park and return, 20 trips, $4; Grimsby Park 
and return, 10 trips, #% Su schools and socie' 


Ss rates on application to Com y‘a Offices, 9 Front 
Sneet’ East. PETER McINTTRE, 98 York Street. 
W. A. GEDDES, 69 Yonge Street. 


Niagara River Line 
SINGLE TRIPS 


PALACE STEAMER 


“CHICORA.” 


Com! » May 18, Steamer CHIOORA will 
einen etnies seater peryan n: 





for N 
ral and Railwaye Falls, Buffalo, New 
York, at all principal offi 

sas JOHN FOY, Manager. 



































ihre eae 


ema 


4 





THE PEER AND THE WOMAN 


By E. PHILLIPS OPPENHEIM. 


ALL RIGHTS RESERVED, 


CHAPTER V. 
WILFUL MURDER AGAINST PHILIP NEILLSON. 


The next witness summoned before the coro- 
ner was the doctor, whose evidence was short 
and to the point. He decribed the means by 
which the deceased had met with his death, 
as a complete severance of the jugular vein by 
one sweeping cut. Only the sharpest of knives 
and the strongest of arms, he added impres- 
sively, could have succeeded in inflicting such 
a ghastly wound—the most ferocious he had 
ever seen, The bruises on the cheek he had no 
hesitation in saying were caused by the con- 
vulsive grasp of the murderer whilst in the 
act of performing the hideous deed. 

The coroner asked him only three questions : 

*“‘Could the wounds which you have been 
describing have been self-inflicted?” 

“Not easily,” was the emphatic answer. 
‘* Had the wound gone an inch further it would 
have been a physical impossibility.” 

-* How long did it strike you that deceased 
had been dead after you were called in?” 

‘*T examined him with a view of being able 
to answer that question. Scarcely more than 
two hours, I should think.” 

‘* Did you notice anything in the condition 
or disarrangement of the room which seemed 
to indicate any struggle between the murderer 
and the deceased ?” 

* Nothin My idea is that the murderer 
stole qulatly up to the back of the deceased's 
chair, and leaning over placed his hand over 
his mouth, in which case the points of his 
fingers would just reach the bruised part of his 
face; and then drawing his head back witha 
quick movement, cut his throat.” 

A little shudder passed round the table at 
this graphic description, which the witness 
had been illustrating by gestures and a sweep- 
ing cut of his own throat with the edge of his 
hand. The doctor looked a little surprised. 
He didn’t understand such a feeling. To him 
the technical details of the affair were far 
more interesting than its ethical horrors. But 
then he was a specialist and had no imagina- 
tion. 

The next witness was the last of any conse- 

uerfce. James Armson was called, and the 
scotland Yard detective entered the room 
closely followed by Lord Clanavon. The latter 
quietly resumed his old seat, and turned at 
once eagerly to the detective, listening to every 
word he uttered with keen anxieky. 

The coroner looked up from his notes and 
faced the new witness. He—the new witness 

was alittle over medium height, dark and sal- 
low. His face was clean shaven, and was with- 
out any special characteristic, save for the bright 
dark eyesand thin, firm lips, But for his attire, 
and with alittle more regularity of feature he 
might bave passed better for an ascetic curate 
of the High Church type than for a detective. 
Lord Clanavon, who recognized the fact that 
upon this man’s capabilities would depend 
chiefly his chances of discovering his father's 
murderer, was not altogether impressed by his 
appearance. But he changed his opinion some- 
what after listening to the concise and guarded 
menner in which he gave his evidence. 

** Will you tell us, Mr. Armson,” the coroner 
asked, “the history of your connection with 
this case as far as it has gone.” 

The detective bowed respectfully, and told 
the story in a professional manner. 

I was talking to P.C. Chopping ai the corner 
of Belton street about seven o'clock in the 
morning in question, when a footman turned 
the corner of Grosvenor square, and came run- 
ning towards us. He was very incoherent, but 
we gathered from him that a murder had been 
committed at his master’s house and that he 
was anxious for P.C. Chopping to proceed there 
at once. We all set off together and he brought 
us here and into the library. Lord Alceston 
was lying in the chair exactly as described bya 
former witness. The doctor and the witness 
Rogers were the only other occupants of the 
room. immediately locked the door and 
while the doctor was examining deceased I 
made an inspection of the room. My first dis 
covery was that there was a secret door open- 
ing into Burton street and that it was ua- 
locked. I was also able to trace faint drops of 
blood between the door and the chair where 
the deceased man lay, which suggested to me 
that the murderer made his escape by that 
door, carrying in his hand the weapon which 
he had been using. Later on in the morning 
a milkman brought to Scotland Yard the 
pocket handkerchief and knife now_in posses- 
sion of the coroner, which he picked up a few 
yards down the street. 

The detective paused and waited while the 
articles he mentioned were produced and 
handed round. The handkerchief was a fine 
cambric one, but unmarked, and was soaked 
and clotted with blood. The knife was dis- 
tinctly a curiosity. The blade was curved 
slightly in the shape of a scimitar, and was of 
exquisite steel, snarpened on both sides,and with 
an edge as keen asa razor’s. The handle was 
curiously shaped and carved, and was evidently 
of see workmanship. Altogether, as a 
piece of evidence, the milkman’s find was a 
most important one. 

The detective had little else to say of im- 
portance, and the other witnesses less, Then 
an adjournment was made to the library, and 
the scene of the crime underwent a half cur. 
ious, half eager inspection by the coroner and 
jury. No fresh discovery was made, though 
indeed this was scarcely expected, as a vigor- 
ous examination of the room had already been 
undertaken, first by Armson and subsequently 


| CHAPTER VI. 
MARIE DE FEURGET. 
A remarkably pretty young woman was 


| leas and his sleek body was allowed to remain 









TORONTO. SATURDAY NIGHT. 


whole frame quivering with excitement, and 
the perspiration standing out like drops of 
agony upon his hard, damp forehead, Then 
his head fell buried in his arms, and his frail 
body, wasted with recent illness, was shaken 
by great sobs, 

‘No dream !” he gasped. ‘‘No dream! God 
help me!” 

She fell on her knees by his side, caught hold 
of his hands, kissed his forehead, wrapped her 
arms around him—tried all the arts of sym- 

athy which her woman’s heart could devise— 
but in vain, Nothing that she could say or do 
seemed to have any effect upon him. Only 
when she strove gently to disengage the paper 
from his frenzied grasp he resisted her fiercely, 
and with his long, nervous fingers tore it into 
strips. Finally she did what ee was 
wisest, she left him altogether to himself, and 
seated herself a little distance away. 

It was well that she had patience. She sat 
there motionless after the first passion of sobs 
had exhausted itself, for nearly an hour, Then 
he looked up at her, and she shuddered as she 
looked into his white, SS face. 

‘* Mon evs. something terrible has hap- 
pened?” she faltered. ts 

“Ay, something terrible has happened,” he 
repeated, in a hollow, far-away tone. 

He was silent for fully five minutes. Ther. 
he rose slowly to his feet. ‘'I must go out. 

“Go out?” she almost screamed. ‘‘ VW hy, 
father, what can you be thinking of? Didn't 
the doctor say, only yesterday, that you were 
not to move from your bed for a week?” 

‘I must go out to-day, at once, though I die 
to-morrow,” he said, wearily but firmly. “Get 
me my coat and hat, Marie, and send them for 
a cab; my legs are weak, I can’t walk.” 

She strove again to turn him from his pur- 
pose. He only shook his head impatiently. 

* At least tell me what this terrible thing is 
which has happened,” she begged, her woman's 
curiosity mingled with her dread. “If it is 
terrible for you, is it not terrible for me, too? 
Am I not your daughter?” 

“You will know—perhaps,” he answered. 
‘Not now. I have no breath to spare, I shall 
need all—I have—presently. Is the cab—at 
the door?” 

**T have sent for it—it will be here _——: 
Oh, mon pere, let me go with you,” she begged. 
“* You are not fit to go out anywhere alone. 

“Go with me—you!” e shuddered as 
though the idea hurt him. Then the sound of 
the cab stopping below reached his ears. 

“Give me your arm downstairs,” he said, 
**T am a little dizzy.” 

He neededit. At every fourth step he had 
to stop and rest and _his breathing at times al- 
most choked him. When at last he reached 
the cab he sank into a corner and for a minute 
or two was too exhausted to give the driver 
any directions. Marie had gone with him bare- 
headed into the street and stood holding his 
hand. But when he recovered himself he 
motioned her away into the house with an im- 
patient gesture. 

** You mustn’t stand there, Marie, with no 
hat on. I shall be all right. Run into the 
—house—please.” 

She left him with swimming eyes and uneasy 
heart. The cabman, who was getting im- 
patient, put his head in at the window. 

’ “ Where to, sir?” he asked. 

Monsieur de Feurget consulted a fragment 
of the newspaper which he retained in his 
hand. 

“The Rising Sun, Brown street, Bethnal 
Green road. Drive fast!” 


CHAPTER VII, 
FACE TO FACE WITH THE DEAD. 


Almost at the same time as the jury were 
sitting at Grosvenor square upon the body of 
the Earl of Harrowdean, an inquest of a very 
different character was being held in another 
part of London. The scene was the Rising 
Sun, Brown street, Bethnal Green road, and 
the subject of the inquest the body of an un- 
known woman found murdered in her room 
on the same night as the terrible West End 
murder. 

The mysterious murder of a peer of the 
realm, a great diplomatist and one of the most 
distinguished men of the day, is a far more 
sensational episode than the murder of an un- 
known woman in a slum. In bewailing and 
discussing the horror and enormity of the first, 
the papers had almost altogether overlooked 
the second, except to briefly remark (as one or 
two did) upon the singularity of two brutal 
murders having been committed on the same 
night in such different neighborhoods. But 
local interest in the less notorious murder was 
very strong indeed. The victim was almost a 
stranger in the district, but upon those with 
whom she had spoken or come in contact she 
had made an impression. She was nct one of 
them, and they knew it. Sue had shared none 
of their vices, nor had their habits been hers. 
There bed been a great difference between 
them. They were all ready to admit that, 
especially now when by doing so an additional 
spice of romance was added to the mystery 
which surrounded the tragedy. Somesaid one 
thing about ber and some another. There were 


































































apartment on the ground floor, feeling a little 
more bewildered than ever. Just as he entered 
it the dining-room door opened,*and he heard 
the verdict passed from one to another : 
**Wilful murder against Philip Neillson,” 





doing her best to spoil an otherwise charmin 
face by scowling at herself in a mirror. It 
was a very silly thing for her to do, very silly 
indeed, for the utter weariness and discontent 
which her tell-tale features betrayed was quite 
sufficient to leave its traces, if often indulged 
in, even upon so pert and young a face as hers. 
Perhaps the same idea occurred to her, or it 
might have been that some pleasing thought 
acted as a charm, At any rate, after five 
minutes’ silent contemplation of herself, she 
suddenly withdrew from the mirror, sank into 
an easy chair, and sat looking into vacancy, 
with a soft smile parting her lips and trans- 
figuring her expression. 

Presently a smooth-coated, brown dachshund 
rose slowly from the hearthrug, lazily reared 
its two front paws upon her lap, and, waggin 
its tail in an insinuating manner, fixed a medi- 
tative gaze upon his young mistress. She com- 
menced to caress him, mechanically at first, 
but the encou ment was sufficient. He 
leaped up with all the agility which his short 
limbs would permit, and coiled himself round 
in her lap. 

She looked down at him reproachfuily, and 
as though inclined to protest against such a 
liberty. But the soft brown eyes watching 
hers so anxiously disarmed her, and she 
changed her mind. She took him into her con- 
fidence instead. After all, better a dog to talk 
to than nobody. 

“Tory,” she said, shaking a forefinger at 
him, “that was very rude, very ill mannered 
indeed. Don’t you know that you ought to 
have been specially invited to come up in my 
lap before you too such a liberty. 0; P a 
needn’t go,’ she added, patting his head softly. 
‘* Now you are here you may as well stay—for 
a little time, at least. Oh, Tory! Tory! How 
I wish you were a human being—even if you 
were only a girl—so that I might talk to you 
sensibly now and then. It wouldn't be quite so 
‘triste’ then—and it is very ‘triste’ indeed 
here sometimes, isn’t it, Tory, all by myself, 
with no one to talk to? Or, I wish—I wish—he 
would come again. Wasn’t he handsome, Tory, 
and didn't he bear it bravely? Poor, r 
fellow! I did so want to tell him how 
sorry I was for him, and I couldn’t. Directly 
I wanted to speak it all went out of my 
head. How stupid he must have (hoagie 
me, Tory! Do you think he did, sir? hy 
don’t you say something? I wonder—I wonder 
what he was thinking about when I looked up 
and saw him watching me, before he had re- 
membered about—what? I believe it was 
something nice—I do really, Tory. I wonder 
how I looked that morning! Let me see. I 
had my blue frock on—the one Madame had 
made for me in Paris.” She went off intoa day- 
drean. Tory, evidently deeply relieved at the 
cessa‘ion of her monologue, curled himself up 
with a satisfied snort and went off to sleep. 
Poor beast! He ventured to add to the luxury 
of what he doubtless considered well earned 
repose by a few gentle snores, and he paid the 
penalty. One of them happened to reach his 
mistress’s ears and distract her attention from 
the sweet little day-dream. The result was 
lamentable. In less than a moment poor Tory 
lay on his back on the hearth-rug with his paws 
convulsively striking the air, and with a con- 
fused sense of having reached the ground with 
a haste quite out of keeping with his usually 
slow movements. . 

“Nasty, unsympathetic brute,” exclaimed 
his mistress, shaking her skirts, 

Tory felt burt and determined to maintain 
his dignity. He turned his back upon his mis- 
tress in an offended manner, and trotting 
slowly off to the other side of the room, en- 
seonced himself on an unoccupied cushion. 
Arrived at this vantage ground he slowly 
opened one eye and fixed it upon his mistress 
with the joint purpose of being on the look out 
for any overtures of reconciliation, and of being 
on the qui vive against any spiteful assault 
against hiscomfort. His mistress had acquired 
recently a nasty habit of spoiling his dignified 
manner of showing offence and his comfort, by 
missile throwing, a proceeding which Tory 
regarded as most reprehensible and unladylike, 
and which he had more than once hinted in his 
canine way, would, if carried too far, lead toa 
misunderstanding. 


But on this occasion Tory’s fears were ground- 





undisturbed. She had gone back to her day- 





| bounds. It was an ill-training for a young girl, 


by Lord Clanavon. Batit became evident to all | 


of them how easy the committal of the crime 


| almost with a shudder, 


might have beer, supposing it to have been | 
accomplished according to the general theory. | 
The lock of the secret door behind the screen | 
opened noiselessly, and the edges of the door | 


were cased in India-rubber. The carpet was 


thick and soft as veivet, and the distance from | 


the termination of the screen tothe chair in 
which Lord Alceston had been sitting was 
scarcely more than a dozen yards, 

Two further points were cleared up. The 
first one was with regard to the key of the door 
behind the screen, which, it was ascertained, 
had been discovered in the keyhole outside. 


| and his unshaven beard and ragged, unkempt 


The second was concerning the bank notes | 
which, according to Lady Alceston’s evidence, | 
the murdered man had in his possession. No | 
trace was found of these, either on the person | 
of the deceased or amongst his effects. The | 
inference was obvious—they had been taken | 


away by the murderer, and who but Neilison 


could have known that his master had such a | 
| would the doctor say?” she exclaimed, wring. 

The coroner and his jurymen returned to the | 
dining-room, and were left to themselves while | 


sum in his possession ? 


they considered their verdict. Lord Clanavon, 
after afew minutes’ hesitation walking up and 
down the hail with his hands behind him, made 


his way into the servants’ quarters and asked | 


or Bardett. 
“Do you remember how long Neillson has 
been here, and where he came from?” he asked. 
** He’s been here longer than I can remember, 
my lord,” Burdett answered ; romptly. ‘* We've 
just been reckoning it up; and a nicer, quieter, 
steadier sort o' chap I never knew. We can’t 





none of us believe that he’s had anything to do 
with this,” he added. 

“Neither can I,” Lord Clanavon answered, 
“I liked Neillson. Do you know where he was 
before ne came here? ’ 

Burdett shook his head. “It’s a strange 
thing, my lord, but I never heard him mention 
it. He was a quiet sort of a man about his 
orn ee eee y gt 

* He pretty good w. , I suppose?” 

* He had a hundred and Atty a year, my lord, 
and Groves, the butler, says that he couldn't 
have —_ the odd fifty. He was a saving 
man, & though he wasn't what you could cail 
mean. 

Lord Clanavon returned to his own little 


snatched it from her. She had found the place, 
but he turned it hastily over, and after a little 
feverish search commenced 
part. She stood by his side, frightened, with 
the tears in her eyes. What could there be 
there to affect him like this? She could see his 






































dream and she was absorbed in it. Perhaps 
sbe was a very sentimental young woman to 
allow her thoughts to become so much en- 
grossed by a few minutes’ chance interview 
with a complete stranger. And yet there were 
excuses for her, She was only eighteen years 
old and had just quitted a French convent, 
within whose narrow precincts the whole of 
her life had bzen spent. There had been no 
holiday for her, no visits to friends’ houses, no 
gaiety of any sort. The rules of the convent had 
not been strict enough to prohibit unrestrained 
conversation amongst the girls, and on the other 
hand were too strict to allow them to b:come 
acquainted with a single person outside its 


many stories floating about, and some very 
mysterious whispers, but they were all agreed 
upon one point. She was not one of them. 
Once she had been of a different order. 

The jurymen, one by one, picking their way 
through the filthy streets and elbowing a pass- 
age for themselves amongst the crowd of 
ruffianly looking men, and brazen-faced, un- 
sexed looking women,who swarmed about the 
door of the Rising Sun, heard something of 
these rumors and feit their curiosity quick- 
ened. They were watched with envious eyes 
as they passed through the swing-doors, and 
were admitted into the public-house. Perhaps 
they felt something of the same sense of added 
self-importance in having bzen selected for 
this dreary task as their fellow jurymen in the 
West End had felt when respectfully ushered to 
their places by a little body of bowiug, black- 
liveried servants, If, so they showed little of 
it in their faces, which to do them justice were 
stolid enough. One by onc they passed in and 
made their way tothe sanded parlor, stained 
with and odorous of beer and smoke. Most of 
them were minor trrdesmen in the neighbor- 
hood, and when they were all assembled in a 
group they looked as hard and unsympathetic 
and wooden-headed a body of men as could 
easily have been got together. But after all 
‘tis ili judging by appearances. Some of them 
may have had hearts. 

They were all there except the coroner, and 
remarks the reverse of complimentary concern- 
ing his absence were beginning to be bandied 
about. One gentleman who kept a fried-fish 
shop and wanted to be back before the bus 


and now that comparative emancipation had 
come, no wonder that sbe looked back upon it 


Even the sweetest of day-dreams is liable to 
interruptions. The interruption to hers came 
in the shape of a surprise. The door opened 
and her father entered suddenly. 

She looked up at him in amazement. ‘' Mon 
pere! You up and dressed! How wrong of 
you that is! You will be ill again! I am sure 
you will!” 

He stood just inside the door, leaning heavily 
upon the back of achair. His face was ghastly 
white, and drawn as though with illness; there 
were dark rims under his hollow, brilliant eyes 


hair added tothe wiidness of bis appearance. 
When he spoke his breath came in short, quick 
gasps, and the long, bony fingers which rested 
on the chair back were shaking nervously. 


‘II have been ill,” he muttered, dreamily. | time, was especially distinguishing himself 
s <— with the aid of a facile tongue and uniimited 
“Til? Of course you have! Can one not see vocabulary, and wound up by proposing that 


that? Why have you risen, mon pere? What | they should elect a chairman from amongst 
themselves and go on without him. Before 
the chaff occasioned by this touching exhibi- 
tion of ignorance concerning the law of inquests 
had subsided, the coroner arrived in a hansom, 


ing her hands ina gesture of despair. Then 
she ran to his side, forced him into a chair, 
and closed the door befo.e she would let him 


speak. ge with a bland apology upon his lips whic’: was 
: What day is this?” he asked, reccived by a sullen silence. He sank into the 
* Friday. chair at the head of the table, made a great 


**Friday?” He put his hand to his fore- 
head and seemed trying to recall something. 
“Friday? There was a young man came here,” 
he said doubtfully, ‘‘ when——” 

**Oh, yes,” she answered with a faint blush. 
“That was on Tuesday. You have been ill 
since then, you know.” 

He groaned heavily. ‘I began to think— 
that it wight have b2en a dream,” he muttered 
despairingly; ‘a vision of hell! A _ paper, 
Marie; quick! A paper,” he cried out wildly. 
**Give it me,” 

‘A paper!” she repeated wonderingly. 

‘*Ay.ay! You know! The paper he saw! 
The murder, you know! I want to read about 
it! Quick, girl!” 

He stretched out his trembling fingers and 


show of pausing to recover his breath, and pro 
posed that the proceedings should be com- 
menced by an in«p.ction of the body, which, he 
added, had not yet been identified, 

The proposition was acted upon at once, 
Preceded by the sergeant in charge of the case, 
the little body of men filed upa creaking, 
wooden staircase, into an uppei room, light 
and clean, but barely furnished. There in the 
middle of the chamber, almost the only article 
of furniture in it, was a plain wooden - 
stead, and upon it, underneath the smoothly 
drawn counterpane, was the outline of a 
human figure. ith a touch that was almost 
oa’ the coroner withdrew the covering and 

isclosed the tace of the dead woman. 

The chastening, almost spiritualizing effect 
of death upon acertain type of features, has 
often been remarked. In the present case it 
was very apparent. The passions, the anxie-. 
ties, the deep lines of cones which 
had been there had gone. sath had lain its 
cold hand upon them, and they had fled. The 
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coarse, rough body of men who thronged It was twilight in the room, and at first he 
around felt something akin to awe pierce even | could see nothing but the dim outline of a 
their toughened sensibilities. They looked | figure stretched out upon the iron bedstead. 
over one anotber’s shoulders into the calm, | He moved a step towards it, groping his way, 
peaceful face of a b2autiful woman instead of, | and s' ring like a drunken man, Then he 
as most of them had expected, into a vice- | stop; suddenly, covered his face with his 
stained, hideous countenance, hands, and half turned away as though he 

The mass of golden hair which lay coiled | dared go nofurther. Voices seemed to be float- 
about her pillow was tinged with grey and | ing about on the darkened air, whispering to 
there were lines upon her forehead; but these | him ofthe days of his youth, of the sunny, peace- 
were small drawbacks, There was something, | ful days of another life, of childhood’s innocent 
too, about the small shapely head with its firm | joys—and of her, Mocking visions seemed to 
mouth and well cut features, which was essen- | pass before his eyes, bright and glowing with 
tially thoroughbred. . ee all the brilliant coloring of reality. Again he 

**Tt’s a lady, or I never see’d one,” whispered | wandered by her side, through stately gardens 
a juryman. and shady orchards, under a cloudless southern 

here was a murmur of assent. The speaker | sky, and climbed with her to the fraser hill- 
had been a servant in the West End before he | top to catch a glimpse of the faint blue line of 
abandoned his occupation for the more lucra-| sea. One scent of the new-mown hay, the soft 
tive one of vending old clothes, and his words | languorous air, the murmuring of bees and 
carried weight. A new interest in the case had | the chimes of the far-off monastery clock—he 
been awakened amongst them, Instead of 
taking a hasty glance at the corpse and 
hurrying away to finish the business UP. they 
lingered round the bed side as though loth to to 
depart, One of them lifted up her arm with 
clumsy reverence and silently pointed out to 
the others the plain gold wedding ring on her 
delicate white finger. When at last they 
turned away they talked to one another in 
whispers and the coroner looked thoughtful. 

** Have any attempts at identification been 
made ?’ he asked the sergeant who was in 
charge of the case. 

** Several, sir, but all unsuccessful. Every one 
who came turned away at once after a single 
glance at her. ees Pace sir, one moment.” 

The coroner obeyed his beckoning finger and 
stepped on one side. The sergeant drew a 
small parcel from his pocket, and dropped his Fin, 


voice to a mysterious pitch, TH EY JUMP AT THE CHANCE 


‘*Mrs. Preece, sir, that’s the woman who 
was called in to see to her, found this ’ere 
tightly locked on the top of her arm, above the | Don’t take too many chances but jump at the right kind 
elbow. It’s a curious epring you see, sir, and | of 4 chance when it comes your way. We can make more 
a eee ee ee irk So favorable terms with you than some manufacturers could 
a on’t it sir?” a P . ; acelet, | offer. It were chasing after large profits we could not 
‘Lhe coroner took it to the light and examined | >e«im to quote the figures we are asking, but we haven't 
it. It was simply a plain gold bangie, without | ®2y such obj ct in view. There is only a fractional diffr- 
initials or any mark. The fastening, as the | ence between the cost to us and the cost to you, and you 
sergeant had remarked, was very stiff, as | never had a better chance for buying at what are virtually 
though it had not been often used. The coro-} wholesale prices. You don’t need to be an expert to see 
he held. = Crier forends ont kidcheea that we have almost swept aside our narrow margios when 
for a few moments in silent thought. It was a| “°F f 
love token, that was very evident, and she had Baby CARRIAGES to clear at ten 
wornit through sorrow and distress and poverty, 7 
perhaps degradation; she had worn it still heed- | CO TW enty per cent. less than regu- 
less of the fact that it would have brought her k yrices 
old, would have brought her food and drink and | ‘4h Prices. 








‘se 


comfort, at any rate tor a time, had she chosen to . i : 5 ae bial 
rt with it. Doubtless it was the one solitary SIDEBOARDs at $6.50 each. 
ink which bound her to the past. The coroner Beproom SEtTs at $1 2.50 each 


called himself always a matter-of-fact man, but 
nevertheless, though he crushed the feeling EXTENSION 
down, he felt very angry with Mrs. Preece. . 2 OEE 
What business had she with ber coarse meddle- | each 

a os = . ee to oom F 
what evidently n the design of the / Jive v easv credit ; 
murdered woman? The bracelet had been a And vs oe noe credit at 
sacred thing to her, sacred with memories of these fioures. 
the past, and it should have been buried with a 

her, still clasped upon her arm. And yet, 


what folly it all was—what vaporous senti- THE ©. F. ADAMS’ 


pontalas a What yas could ? mane to 

er—a dead woman— whether or no that bauble HIME F NISHI?} 

remained on the body she had quitted? What a USMS EA HOUSE 

had she to do now with earthly loves or earthly | 177 to 179 Yonge 8t., through to 6 Queen St. East 
memories? Pshaw! The coroner’s mood be- 
gan tochange. He was coming dowa to earth Tel.2233 C.S. CORYELL, Mgr. 
again; he was becoming rational. The brace- 
let might be useful as a means of identifica- 
tion. That was the sensible way to regard it— 
the only sensible way. 

“You did quite right, sergeant,” he said, in 
a business-like tone. ‘There is no object in 
keeping the discovery secret, though. It may 
aid towards identification.” 

The sergeant saluted and followed the cor- 
oner into the sanded parlor, where the jury 

were waiting. The proceedings were com- 
menced at once, but at a very early stage there 
eame an interruption. A four wheeled cab 
stopped at the door outside, creating no little 
conmmotion amongst the little crowd of idlers 
who had gathered there, and out of it a short, 
pale man, very much muffled up, was seen 
tc descend and enter the public - house. 
There was a moment’s curious pause and then 
came a knock at the door, 

‘Come in,” responded the coroner, 

A policeman entered and saluted, 

“ Beg pardon, sir,” he exclaimed, ap logeti- 
cally; ‘‘but there’s a gentleman outside as 
th.nks he can identify the body.” 

“Very good. Take bis name and address, 
policeman, and show him upstairs,” directed 
the coroner, ‘‘ Let me kaow the result.” 

The policeman closed the door and returned 
to the new comer, whom he found sitting down 
on a bench outside. He repeated the coroner’s 
directions to him. 

The stranger hesitated fora moment. Then 
he drew a small morocco case from his pocket 
and drew out a card, 

The pol:ceman held it between his thumb 
and forefinger and scrutinized it. 

““M. de Feurget, 19 Craven street. Very 
good, sir. Will you com: this way?” 

The policeman crossed the passage and 
ascended the narrow, creaking stairs. The 
other followed slowly, holding on to the banis- 
ters with one hand and with the other pressed 
to his side. At the top of the landing he 
paused and gasped for breath. 

**Seems to me you ain't searcely fit to be out,” 
remarked the burly policeman, pityingly. 

“T’m not—well,” Monsieur de Feurget an- 
swered. ‘‘Is that the room?” 

The policeman nodded, with his hand upon 
the handie, M. de Feurget checked him. 

“One moment. Do me a favor, will you? 
Let me—go in—alone. You—wait for—me 
here,” : 

The request was backed by a solid and glit- 
tering argument, which was irresistible. The 
policeman was but human, and sovereign tips 
are scarce. Besides, there was no harm io it— 
it wasn’t even against orders. S> he opened 
the door and stood aside while Monsieur de 
Feurget passed in. 
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heard them all again! All seemed ringing in 
his ears and dancing before his eyes—and yet, 
yet he knew all the time that he was in a 
wretched public house in a London slum—with 
a step nearer— 
gazed with fascinated eyes at a spot on the 
white sheet, and wondered how it came there. 
Again he moved another step, and his fingers 
rested upon the coverlet which concealed the 
face. Dare he raise it? How his fingers, his 
knees, his whole frame quivered with an unut- 
terable horror. God! that this should be she! 

The hand with its wedding ring had heen 
left hanging down. He caught it passionately 
in his and bore it to his lips. He held it away 

from him, and looked at the blue veins and 
white fingers with streaming eyes. It 
was hers; he recognized it. Farewell hope! 
Farewell all dreams of an altered and a hap- 
pier future. Welcome grim, black, despair. 

Dead! Murdered! With a tenderness which 
no woman's touch could have equalled, he 
lifted the coverlet from her face and gazed into 
the still features. It was she. Beautiful in 
life, beautiful in death, beautiful for ever in 
his heart. Dead or alive the last embrace 
should be his—and throwing himself down on 
his knees by the side of the rough bedstead, he 
pressed his trembling lips to her cold forehead, 
and folded his arms in one last passionate 
caress around her still, lifeless form. 

Downstairs the coroner was growing impati- 
ent, and at last sent a messenger upstairs to 
know how long the gentleman was going to be. 
Monsieur de Feurget met him on the stairs 
and returned with him. 

‘*T am glad to say that Iam not able to posi- 
tively identify the deceased,” he announced. 
** She is not the person of whom I am in search. 
At— at—the same time I have seen her before.” 

“Do you know her name?” the coroner 
asked. 

Monsieur de Feurget shook his head. 

‘“‘I'm afraid not. I met her abroad, I be- 
lieve, but where Icanpot say. I feel some in- 
terest in this sad affair, on that account, and 
if, if it would be permitted, I should be glad to 
arrange for the funeral.” 

The coroner thought that there would be 
no difficulty. 

‘Perhaps, sir, as you feel some interest in 
the matter, you would like to remain during 
the inquest,” he added cautiously. ‘‘ Some- 
thing may happen to refresh your memory and 
any evidence as to the antecedents of the 
deceased would be very acceptable to us.” 

Monsieur de Feurget bowed and took the 
chair which was offered him. 

“*I should certainly like to watch the pro- 
ceedings,” he said quietly. 


(To be Continued. ) 








Books and Magazines. 


The Lady of Fort St. John, the new serial 
which begins in the July number of the Aflan.- 
tic Monthly, is a story of one of the lords of 
Acadia, Charles de la Tour. There is a good 
deal cf dramatic interest in the first insral- 
ment, which ends, as all well regulated serials 
should, ina situation which piques the curi- 
osity of the reader. Prof. Lanciani contributes 
a paper on Underground Christian Rome. This 
is followed by The Old Rome and the New, suf- 
ficiently described in its title, and by Mr. W. J. 
Stillman. Octave Thanet’s paper on Planta- 
tion Life in Arkansas is admirably written. 
A sonnet - Philip Bourke Marston ; a paper 
by Bradford Torrey on the Male Ruby-Throat ; 
the Story of a Long Inheritance, by Wm. M. 
Davis, which, although no one would ever sus- 
pect it, is devoted to tornadoes ; the Neutrality 
of Switzerland, an able prose by W. D. Me- 
Crackan, showing some of the advantages of a 
neutral state; Mr. Nathaniel Southgate 
Shaler’s paper on College Examinations, which 
will excite remark ; and an article on Tintoret, 
the Shakespeare of Painters, by William R. 
Trayer, are other features of the number. 
There are two remaining articles, Agnes 
Repplier’s delightfully amusing criticism of 
English Railway Fiction, and The Finding of 
Miss Clementine, a short story by Mrs. E. W. 
Bellamy, will also amuse persons who like 
southern dialect stories. 





The table of contents of July’s Cosmopolitan 
is varied and attractive, and even more can be 
said of the accompanying illustrations. Amon 
the articles may be mentioned London Chari- 
ties, A Modern Crusade, Trout Fishing in the 
Laurentides, The Diamond Fields of South 
Africa, Two Modern Knights Errant, (namely, 
Cushing and Custer) Submarine Boats for 
Coast Defence, the Art of Embroidery, and 
Country Life in Honduras, 

The July Lippincott's 4 with a charming 
novel b rs. Amelia E. Barr, author of Friend 
Olivia, Jan Vedder’s Wife, The Bow of Orange 
Ribbon, etc. It is a love story, pure and 
simple, breathing the enchanted atmosphere of 
romance. “I tell again,” says Mrs. Barr at 
the outset of her tale, ‘“‘the oldest, and the 
newest, story of all the world,—the story of In- 
vincible Love,” The novel is called A Rose 
of a Hundred Leaves, and is bound to attract 
a host of readers. Other interesting articles 
are The Future of Cuba, Tallyrand and Pos- 
terity, and Englishand American Newspapers, 
Two good short stories by well known authors 
and several pretty poems are included. 





Scribner's Magazine for July is not nearly so 
interesting as usual. It has several short 
stories by good authors but not one of these is 
illustrated and the articles which are illus- 
trated are not especially attractive. There are 
three articles of political importance—one on 
‘** Starting a Parliament in Japan,” by Professor 
John H. Wigmore, of the University of Tokin ; 
another giving a civil engineer's glimpse of the 
revolutionary Republic of Hayti, and a third 
summarizing the romantic history of outlawry 
on the Mexican border; and alsoa picturesque ac- 
count of an old Danish town, aliterary essay of 
unusual quality on Landor. and poéms by John 
Hay and Mrs. James T. Fields. The frontis- 
piece is the last one of Mr, J. R. Weguelin’s 
notable full-page illustrations for selected 
Odes of Horace. 


The leading article in the July New England 
Magazine is one on the State of Maine by Hon. 
Nelson Dingley. Well illustrated, and inter- 
esting also, is the article on Schleemann’s Dis- 
coveries in Hellas. The short stories are good, 
pertioulersy an illustrated one entitled Master 

hakespeare’s Star, which introduces Shake- 
speare and other famed Elizabethans. Also 
interesting is the article on Emerson's Radical- 
ism, and the Proteus-like Walter Blackburn 
Harte nas an article on the Annexation of 
Canada, When last heard of this elusive 
gentleman was writing as a Canadian, but 
now he writes as an American, mooting 
schemes for bringing ‘‘ Canada” to her knees, 
He says that the essence of the views of the 
perty in power at Ottawa is Canada for Cana- 

ians, and this evidence of degeneracy in the 
Canadian mind is surprising to him, These 
“colonists,” with their patriotic pride, bore 
one awfully doncherknow ! 
a ae enema ee a on ac 


At the Musee. 


She—Is that a rattlesnake? 
Attendant— Yes, Ma'am, 
** How many rattles has he?" 
“ Fifteen and a button.” 
** May I make him rattle?” 
‘Certainly, Ma'am.” 
** What must I do?" 
3 “ee touch the button and he will do the 
e8 








Nor yet Royalty. 
It isa significant fact that at the Gordon- 
Cumming wedding there were no cards, 
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How the Conductor Kept the 
Deadheads Awake. 


For Saturday Night. 

‘* Tickets please!” said a pleasant voice as 
the door of the smoking compartment opened 
and the burly form of the train conductor filled 
the sponge There were four of us and we 
were smoking that long-eked-out luxury, the 
last cigar, before turning in for the night. 
How the last cigar lingersin the hand! It seems 
to b3 a sprite whose dying fire conjures up 
long forgotten stories, keeps the conversation 
alive, brightens the flagging inteliect, and 
sharpening the point of pleasant anecdote 
warms the fervor of boon companionship and 
makes all loth to separate. 

We had left Chicago on the night express of 
one of the north-western roads, and having 
gravitated to the smoker's den, which the good 
Wagner has provided at the end of all his cars, 
had soon discovered that we were all of the 
same trade, alike the servants and the masters 
of the public, their good friends or their hated 
foes, according to the whim which may for the 
time being have seized the editor of the local 
paper. e were railway passeuper agents and, 
ere enough, the roads which we repre- 
sented were all competitors to the one in which 
we were traveling—yet we all had passes, 

“Tickets please!”—our passes were duly 
handed to him with that indifferent, indeed 
almost superior manner with which passes are 
mostly exhibited, and slowly and almost rever- 
ently he entered his official record. He was a 
tall, well favored man of that tendency to 
ro.undity which seems to seize all gcod con- 
ductors and which may be almcst taken as a 
sure evidence of their length of service in the 
company, yet the moving character of 
the footway on which they spend their 
working hours gives a _ certain lightness 
of step, a grace of swaying movement that 
overcome the heaviness of their size. He had 
the bright, keen eye which sizes up a train at 
a glance, and once having seen his ticket, 
saves the passenger from all further trouble or 
enquiry. An aquiline, decisive nose and that 
trained, yet natural smile which disarms op- 
position and brings a responsive answer from 
the often too exacting traveler, made his ap- 
pearing a pleasure. 

‘* Gentlemen,” said he, as with careful delib- 
eration, after noting that the Jiability-against- 
accidents clause was duly signed he handed 
back to each his respective pass, ‘‘gentlemen, 
I guess I’ve struck another cold wave.” 

After some little amusement at his remark, 
we induced him to tell us of his Arctic expe- 
rience, 

‘* Wal,” said he, “times is dull, mighty dull, 
and it makes a man sort o’ lonesome to go 
wandering up and down these night trains 
with nothing to look at but empty seats and 
cold, dreary darkness outside. But some years 

o I struck it bad. We had hauled out of the 
Chicago depot prompt on time. It was a dark 
“— and the signal reports said there was a 
cold wave coming down from the north-west. 
It seemed as if it might be true, for there was 
a sort of queerness about the air that seemed 
to say that som’thin’ was comin’. And I mighty 
cone found it out when I started to size up my 
train. 

“Leaving my things in the baggage car I 
moved to go through thetrain. In the smoker 
I found four or five second-class tickets, all 
huddled around the stove, chewing the cud of 
better days and spitting at times to keep them- 
selves awake. Scalps, every one of them; of 
no account in money to the compenr. 

“The first-class coach was de omety. 
Sakes! how ghostly them long lines of winders 
looked as the drivin’ snow came flip against 
the panes, making white faces and chasin’ one 
another down the glass as if tryin’ hard to 
shove themselves through. The wind was 
blowin’ and whistlin’ through the ventylators 
so that the voices outside seemed to shriek 
and was blowing their best to down the lamps 
and drive the darkness right inside, Phew! 
what a blast that was that caught me just as 1 
closed the door and ‘steadied myself upon the 
platform, groping out in the snow storm for 
the hand rail of the followin’ car. You must 
know, gentlemen, it was afore the days of 
Miller couplers or vestyble fixin’s, and to step 
across that heavin’ interval was like riding a 
pair of orkard horses around a‘circus ring. 

** We were slidivg along a growin’ snowdrift 
and the whole bank seemed to bust up into 
bits of needle, stinging themselves into me 
whenever they could get a chance and fillin’ 
the air with flyin’ pints. [ guessI slammed 
the door to that.time, asI got inside. Don’t 
we always do it? Wal, I kinder think not, at 
least not the oldest hands; it’s the new pro- 
moted brakesman on his first conductor's run 
that breaks the record with the peanut boy in 
slammin’ doors. Itain’t considered good wre. 

‘*In the first sleeper things was ; all I 
could find was five dead heads, a preacher, a 
theatrical agent, two drunimers anda news- 
paper editor from a prairie town.” A sad smile 
seemed to spread over his face as he looked down 
on us and slowly uttered these fateful words. 
‘Gentlemen, thecompany had struckitcold that 
night. The hind sleeper looked no better. There 
was one lamp lit, not a berth made up nor a soul 
inside except the sleepy nigger porter, whose 
head was hangin’ down an bbin’ as though 
his thick black neck was made of injy rubber. 

‘* For fear I might forget my trade I shook 
him up and fingered my punch to keep her 
from getting lonesome, but he was too sleepy 
to say a word, so I let him go. Gentlemen, it 
was a heavy time. Here was the Lightning 
Mail pilin’ along thro’ that blizzard and not 
enough “biz” on d to grease the wheels, 
much less to keep ’em warm, It made me feel 
all over blue, and I wandered sad-like down 
that empty car to finish my first turn through 
and see that my tail lamps was burnin’ bright, 
when there in the furthest corner, all huddlei 
up upon the seat, I found a little girl! 

* Blessin's on the child! She held up to mea 
return half ticket! Did I smile? al, now, 
the sweetest thing I heard that night was the 
click my punch gave as she went clink through 
that card. It was the first good money on my 
train. She was going to Winona, and no 
** only darter” was ever watched half so care- 
ful as I watched that little girl. 

** I sorter loved her. She was the redeemin’ 
feature of my train, the only first-class fare I 
had to show up to the auditor next mornin’ 
with my trip report. Ev’ry now and then I'd 
go back to see if she was still sittin’ there, 
slidin’ thro’ the door a sort of close and quiet 
like for fear the wind might blow her out and 
I'd lose the only paying passenger on the 
line and the only one that wasn’t traveling at 
‘owner's risk.’ 

“How the night howled! It kept getting 
colder and wilder, just like it's doing to-night. 
Everything seemed to crack and ring, and the 
spow crunched like sand under the wheels. 
Sometimes we'd creep along with jerks and 

umps as the car steps dragged across the 

anke, and then we’d run like mad and make 
up time, for Big Dick had his fingeré on the 
throttle and he'd never let the M. and N, ex- 
press run in ahead of us as long xs wheel and 
rail would hold together. He’s in the cab to- 
night, gentlemen—(just then a sweeping lurch 
threw us allon our =) as you may know. 
was sitting lonely like in the first-class 
watchin’ her swing and heave, a risin’ up and 
fallin’ just like a tegtiies panying across a 
path, andI was thinking of that little girl, 
and how.that she was the only one the com- 
pany would have to pay for if dumped us 
all into the ditch, w all at once she gave a 

leap that sent the lampsa flyin’, and a crash 
ana slanc mighty quick told me we had left. the 
track, We were running down Spookmans 
Grade—(here he slowly took out his watch 
and loo at it a moment)—about twenty 
miles ahead of here, only we weren't quite eo 
much behind our time, It’s Dick's favorite 
place for making up his minutes. But seein’ 
it were a bi night the snow were a 
bit too and heavy for him, 80 
we sailed off the track on the second 
curve al the side hill cutting. Was 
anyone hut? Wal, all the cars had gone 






























scoped with the first sleeper, the one you 
gentlemen are in, and as soon as I got out 
through my coach window, I made off to look 
for the company’s little girl. Dear little soul 
she had sat still in the far end of the car and 
was there all safe—bless her for carrying a 
good half ticket! And the others? Wal, some 
of the haw-bucks got half froze and— Let me 
see, it was either the preacher or the editor, 
I don’t exactly remember which, got his neck 
broke; but you see they was traveling 
D.H. at owner's risk, so was takin’ care of them- 
selves. Would Dick run it again? Why, bless 
you, he didn’t scare a bit, When we t 
climbed through the drifts to him, there he 
was calm like and quiet, his engine lying on 
her side and he ashovelling snow into the fire 
box to put his fire out. He’s making her hum 
to-night ; Dick’s bound to beat the M. and N.. 
and swears he'll knock this blizzard cold.” 
Turning, he smiled again, and slowly closed 
the door with—— ‘‘Good night, gentlemen, 
mebbe I'll see you later, for it looks as tho’ the 
signals was out for striking another cold 
wave,” 

When he was gone, I think we looked 
around at one another and wondered which of 
us it was going to be. Perhaps, too, a sort of 
creeping feeling slipped iv, for being such fools 
as to travel over a competing line on dead 
head passes. However, nothing was said, but 
I noticed no one turned in until we had safely 

assed down ‘*Spookman’s Grade,” and I 

now I bought an accident ticket early next 
morning. 

—_—_—_—_——o 


Horsford’s Acid Phosphate. 
IF YOU ARE NERVOUS 
and cannot sleep, try it. 





The Saving Feet. 








“Oh! Ugh !—!!!” 





** Heben bless dem feet ! "—Judge, 








Nationality in Art 
The men most prominent in American art 
to-day are, in the majority, of Parisian train. 
ing, so much so that the most familiar reproach 
directed against their work is that it lacks 
national character. That this criticism, if 
applied to a perioa of transition, has a basis of 
truth is undeniable, for nothing is more natural 
than that the first steps in any career should 
be directed by the influences which have pre- 
sided over preparatory studies. But if we 
take ten years to be the shortest period in 
which a young painter on his return from 
Europe can gain a foothold here, it will 
be found at the end of that time that, 
subjected to the various influences of the in- 
tellectual and material life of his native 
country, he has taken on more of our national 
characteristics than he is given credit for. 
Modern art is essentially cosmopolitan, and as 
nations obey the iron rule of the general aver- 
age, so in art the national characteristics be- 
come fused and b'ended until they are ques- 
tions of detail more than of fundamental 
construction. Paria fin de siecle has a keen 
eye for detail, however, and we may depend 
upon it that, measured by its standards, the 
exhibition by our painters may be found want- 
ing In many things rather than in the person- 
ality which results from race and temperament 
modified by conditions of environment.— 
Scribner. 
———____-_ + --—_--—-_--~ 
A Startler. 
**Did you,” he asked in an intensely senti- 
mental tone, “ never sigh for death?” 
* Whose t” she inquired with an interest and 
mptness that brought him back to earth so 
t that he fairly lost his breath. 





You don't want soap or soda, or the common 
washing powder any more, when you use the 
**Lessive Phenix.” Ev woman who has 
used it—and their name is legion in France, 
Engl and Canada—say it is the greatest 
household blessi 


thing, fro di geet Gothe 
eve’ , from the cos ress 3 e 
Ssesieaa tiawere dish. The misery of the wash 


is gone. Nomorechapped hands. Hard water 
becomes soft. Just think—Lessive Phenix is 
80 comprehensive in ite work that it not only 
makes all kinds of white clothing like snow, 
but ic will make dirty zinc to shine again! Ask 
your grocer, 


down the side, and the hind sleeper had tele- 









Wanted too Much. was down in the cabin playing cards and 

waW¥hy,, this beastly machine says I only | drinking champagne, On arrival at the. en- 

oA ih hat a ae eee "he 9-9 q| the shoulder and told of what they were and 

thirty stone?” 2: TOE AAO, OF 6 ms asked if he wished to go ashore. boat was 

at hie serv’ce and he took it, returning to the 

ouster in time to share the chargin of his 
mates, 








The Usual Way. 

Sharpe—Say, Steele, we can settle the case 
of Smith v. Thompson for $150. That’s $75 for 
you and $75 for me. 

Steele—But how about our client? Where 
does he conie in ? 

Sharpe (impatiently)—Oh, give him $10. 
(Suddenly) No, promise to give him $10. 
eo 

His Opinion. 

The lightning had ripped all the buttons off 
his vest, split his right shoe and taken a piece 
out of the end ot his rightear. When he came 
to be observed : 


BEECHAM’S PILLS 


ACT LIKE MAGIC 


ON A WEAK STOMACH 


For Fale by All Druggists 
** Wa’'al talk about yer personal magnetism ! 


WOMAN'SS FRIEND 
Thet’s too darned personal !” 
“I feel it just as much my dear little boy,” ei Oe Ee 


id 6 ‘ 
Tae eoeath egistion = Dietetics to TT ae 
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the s-s-same p-place.” 
—_——____ +o -___-_ — 
His Answer. 

Teacher—Tommy, can you give mea sentence 
in which * but” is a conjunction? 

Tommy—See the goat butt the boy. Butt is 
ee and connects the boy with the 
goat. 


Just a Few Seconds and We Will Tell You 
How to Save a Few Dollars Travelling 
to New York. 


Nothing will suit at Ll , 
show bine how he A, ‘ame "thas tet aes A reliable, genuine and comforting friend is 


and have solid comfort and travel by a first- | always desirable. You have it in ** Sunlight ” 
class line. We are pleased to say the Hrie| . . 3 
Raliwer have done more tc build up the train | 50#Pp. No matter whether it is for washing 
and Pullman service than any other eastern 

seed. Ther ate the teat dead hab evar ran o fine clothes or coarse, or for doing any kind of 
sleeper from Toronto to New York, which we | Work where soap can be used, “* Sunlight” ex- 


hope the public will remember and purchase 3 . 

their tickets via this picturesque route. You cels all other Soaps, A trial wiil convince you 
can also have a beautiful sail across the lake b 
the staunch steamer Empress of India, whic 
leaves Geddes’ wharf at 3.40 p.m. pany sanent 


Sundays, connecting with the Erie ilway 
solid train from Port Dalhousie, costing only 
a ; Toronto to New York, round trip, $18.20. 


ou can also leave via Grand Trunk at 
REQUIRED TO SELL 


1.10 p.m.,4.55p.m.and1lp.m. On the 4.55 p.m. 
train the Erie run a handsome vestibule Pull- 
man sleeper, Toronto to New York. Dining ’ 
cars attached to all trains for meals. For | AN S 
tickets and full information apply to agents 
Empress of India and Grand Trunk. S., J. 
Sharp, 19 Wellington street East, Toronto. 
had resigned from the service of the United 
States Government, was in command of a brig (Bouquet Tea) 
° obile Bay. e vessel was loaded with 
filibusters for Walker and was overhauled by 50c. per Ib. 5 Ibs. for $2.25 
Aeveeee ones. An em a ome in 

e night with instructions to seize the vessel If you likea cup of good tea such as can- 
— ae her to Mobile. Mauray, who was | not be bought in any other store in the city, 
qual to the emergency, prepared himself by try it. We guarantee it will pl 
unshackling the anchor from the chain and | *TY 't guarantee ht will please you. 
fastening a lantern to a pole. When the ves- (TELEPHONE 5061) 

HICKMAN & Co. 


sel arrived at Dog River bar it was hailed from 


4 








that this is not a mere assertion. Keep clear 
of cheap imitations, 








A Sharp Filibuster. 
In 1859, Harry Mauray, a midshipman who 





the cutter and ordered to come to. Then came 
the order: snchor!” |PARKDALE KASH GROCERY 

Maury let Z0. 1424 Queen Street West. 

oe Sn ONO, C00 GAUMUIG LORRI ING oa ee 
next order, 

Maury ran the chain through the hawser HAVE Y ou TENDER FEET ? 
hole and over the rail back on deck. He was | IF YOU HAVE 
ne neat coats ° light, bry = = by | Fl tt’ F t P d 

ting the t 

and stickiug the latter in the mad. He ther, | © ‘eee S FOO F OWGErsS 
when all was quiet, put off down the bay, leav- WILL CURE THEM 
oan Se — watching the light, which it did ‘ =e ae 
until morning. 
In the meantime the officer from the cutter F LETT S DRUG STOR E 
who was in charge of the filibustering veesel | 482 Queen Street West, Toronto 
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LADIES 


INCREASE YOUR 
COMFORT BY WEARING 


EATHERBONE 


eee |Raeoa aa a 
Car SF aga maa 


KO RUM eR 


CORSETS. 


THAN ANY OTHER CORSET 
SOLD EVERYWHERE IN THE MARKET 
MADE ONLY BY, CANADA FFATHERBONEC: LONDON, 0. 





stom, weve ee 





We have just received a number of 


Sole Leather Trunks, Portmanteaus 
and Valises 
both our own make and imported, that are of superior 


quality and finish, combined with exceedingly low 
price tor the quality of the goods. 


Any of our customers requiring such goods, we 
will feel great pleasure in showing our stock to them. 


H. E CLARKE & CO. 


105 King Street West, Toronto. 
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Pee, Rees 


Tae Toronto Saturpay NicHt 


Baditor. 
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SATURDAY NIGHT is a twelve-page, handsomely illus- 
trated paper, published weekly and devoted to ite readers. 


Office, 9 Adeiaide Street West, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE No. 1709. 


S abeortptions will be received on the following terms: 


Three Monthe.............. J 





Delivered in Toronto, 500. per annum extra. 


Advertising rates made known on application at the busi- 


THE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING OO. (Lumrsp), Proprietors 
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St. James’ Cemetery. 





I wonder how many of our citizens know 
what a pretty spot St. James’ Cemetery is, I 
was over there one evening since the summer 
has come and really I though’ it full of 
Looking at the graves you never 
think of death at all, only a resting place 
The church, St. 


beauty. 


where our dead lie for a time. 
James the Less I believe it is called, in con 


trast to the Great St. James’ downon King 
street, is very beautiful. Its architecture is 
it from 
you 
in England surrounded 
No doubt could 
its walls speak they could tell us of many 
things that have happened there that would 
be an incentive to well doing and a terrible 
rebuke to those of us who are not sufficiently 
thoughtful of the world beyond. The flowers 
are more beautiful there than in the most of 


look at 


quite rare. If 
reminds 


the north-west 
of the churches 
by trees and shrubs. 


you 
corner it 


gardens, The lilacs were allin bloom, send 


ing gut their fragrance. There were geraniums 
shades and colors,and though so common of all 
yet we never tire of them. But the 
of all are the pansies, 
into * 

At the convention of the National Teachers’ 
Association next week there will be odd bits 
On Thursday 
the children’s chorus will again sing at the 
Cringan’s direction, and 
will be assisted by Mrs. Agnes Thomson and 
the Mozart Quartette, whose members will also 
The general meetings of 
the convention will be opened by solos contri- 
buted by our leading artists, and the depart- 
ment of music will hold meetings in the par- 


most beautiful 


with thin sweet faces looking up 


ours, giving a sort of sympathy no other 
flower can give. Daisy (day's-eye) not pansy, is 
the more appropriate name, because there you 
see the significance of its look, and truly no 
where else is its remembrance felt as keenly 
as in our graveyards where our best loved often 
lie. Yet there is no sadness about the place 
except from those ghastly monuments, which 
to my mind mar the natural beauty of the 
The most beautiful cemetery I was ever 
in had but few monuments or gravestones 
in it, hardly anythirg but Howers; flowers on 


scene. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


He liked the idea of pronouncing the word as 
though it were spelled “duck,” but his friends, 
with whom he consulted on this important 
matter, advised him that, as the rest of the 
play wasin English, there was no reason for 
his suddenly falling back into the French ori- 
ginal. He practiced his entrance in front of a 
mirror and rehearsed his lines from morning 
until night at all places. He decided to begin 
them ina conversational, though impressive 
tone, and then to end dramatically with the 
words, “But we have not found him.” He 
was greatly exercised whether he should put 
the emphasis on the “not” or on the * him.” 

The manager decidec that he should put it 
on the “ not,” for, as he pointed out, they were 
only looking for one man, and even if they had 
found any one else it was not of the slightest 
Travers had to go up to town 
every day, but he always came back for re- 
hearsal whether he was in it or not, and when 
his time came he generally insisted on their 
trying it over and over again, untilthe man- 
ager wished he was dead. His costume cost 
him forty-five dollars, and his wig, which he 
purchased outright, cost him six dollars. He 
would have nothing from the costumer’s be- 





The children sang with a splendid 


hearts. 


the large audience. 


expression was imparted to it. 


[No, 33 ° ; 
The limited number of rehearsals prevented 


Mr. Cringan from achieving the highest results 
in tone quality, a little too much stridency and 
hardness being evident, yet I was struck with 
the superiority in this respect shown by the 
chorus over that of the children at the Buffalo 
Musical Festival two months ago, and cavillers 
at Mr. Cringan and his chosen method would 
have found that the Buffalonians with three 
months’ preparation were behind our chorus in 
every detail that would be watched by 
Whatever may 
be urged against the tonic solfaists, this 
much must be conceded to them, that they 
achieve a most satisfactory rythmic efficiency, 
with prompt attacks and uncompromising cer- 
tainty, results that could be achieved only 
under the most efficient leaders of the staff 


the musician and the critic. 


system. At this demonstration the songs o 


with the heartiest recalls. 


notice, his music being sent for on the spot 


entertainment, both in band pieces and accom 
paniments to the choruses. 


of music offered to our visitors. 


rink under Mr. 


contribute solos. 


lors of the Jarvis street Baptist Church. 


the graves, in fancy-shaped beds beside the i 


graves, beside the walks, in immense hanging 
baskets above the graves, and the general 
effect of the whole place when the flowers were 
But 


to return to St. James, the general effect is 


in bloom was quite beyond description. 


very pleasing. The mind is not saddened but 
only quieted and soothed. AsI walked through 


the winding paths I saw quite a number of 


bouquets on the graves, placed there no doubt 


have cost the giver a goodly sum of money. 
Mayhap some Judas-like spirit might cry 
out against the waste, yet can we say 
that any giving is wasted, when the Master of 
all himself said it was so blessed to give? It 
may in a sense have been wasted because of no 
value to the body lying beneath it, yet it 
would bring its reward to the giver because of 
the memory it called forth. Even some of the 
graves of the very poor had flowers upon them, 
and we would not wish to lessen the immortal 
feeling that the love we gave here will follow 
them there and perhaps benefit them in some 
way, who knows? God’s acre seems to be free 
from any jarring element. Nothing but bird 
songs and wind whispers come there, unless 
the mourners’ tears that nature does not heed 
but flourishes on in still beauty in spite of 
ithem, Leaving these the heart naturally rises 
upward from the pleasant, beautiful scene on 
earth to the far more beautiful one beyond, the 
home of God's people. To muse awhile in St. 
James’ would do many of our citizens good. 
It drives out low ambitions, narrow views, 


miserable jealousies and all other little annoy- | 


ances that keep us vexed and wearied. Let us 
learn a lesson, not only from the quiet beauty 
of St. James’ but from the bodies lying there, 
how frail and perishing all earth’s material 
elements are. ELLA MAUDE. 





Music. 

The well designed action of Mr. J. L. Hughes 
in arranging for a celebration of Dominion Day 
by the school children of the city, has had wider 
effects. than that gentleman probably thought 
of when his patriotic feeling and justifiable 
satisfaction with the young people under the 
shadow of his wing, prumpted him to place at 
least one expression of pride in our national 
birthday before the citizens of Toronto. It 
drew attention to the fact that while the chosen 
representatives of a Dominion which had its 
first natal day twenty-four years ago, were 
wearing out their precious energies over the 
weighty questions of national import, too con. 
scientious to observe a nation’s birthday, and 
too religious and too comfortable to miss the 
observation of the feast of St. Peter and St. 
Paul and the—perhaps accidental, let us at all 
events hope so—recognition of the Fourth of 
July with all its screaming spread-eagleism, 
fifteen hundred loyal, patriotic little souls were 
giving vent to their enthusiasm by singing 
with all the power of their little throats and 
with all the fervor of their little hearts, 
national and patriotic songs before a large aud 
delightful audience in the Mutual street rink. 
In writing of this function, the stirring and 
warm-hearted words of Rev. Dr. Potts must 
not be forgotten. He touched a chord in the 
most indifferent heart by his burning eloquence, 
and many of his auditors will bear away to 
their dying day the memory of his appeal to 
the feeling which will yet make us a Canadian 

nation. . . 


In speaking of the ceremony from the stand- 
point of a musical observer, nothing but praise 
is te be accorded to Mr. A. T. Cringan, who in 
a short time produced from his choir of future 
Canadian men and women, a +plendid swing 





men of H. M. Chapels-Royal. 


at the crystal palace. 


cert inthe grounds by 20,000 singers. 


old country. ‘ 


This again suggests the question, ‘* When 
shall we have another festival in Toronto?” I 
have been asked by scores of people 
who had taken part in the affair of 
1886, and who would like to take part 
in another, whether such a scheme might 
not be feasible for next year. Iam sure that 
there would be no difficulty whatever in get- 
ting a chorus cf seven or eight hundred voices 
for the event. They would be much better 
qualified than the last singers were, for the in- 
fluence of the festival of 1886 has made itself 
felt more strongly than most people know. 
The progress in ourchurch music during the 
last five years is largely due tothe stimulus 
given tochorus singing by that great event. 
During this time our schools have also con- 
| tributed to the ranks of the choristers, and 
many of those who were in the children's 
chorus of that day are now vocal students, 
and would gladly accept such a chance to ac- 
quaint themselves with some of the works of 
the great masters. In addition, many of the 
best of the old hands would be attracted by 
the opportunity of partaking in the pleas- 
ure of singing, and cf hearing the artists 
assisting in the programmes, In fact, the 
chorus may be looked upon asa certainty. 


Of course the main question must always be 
the financial one. The last festival was a dis- 
tinct success in this respect, a balance of some 
$1,500 being still in the treasurer's hands, and 
a similar success might surely again be made 
under the same wise and energetic manage- 
ment. To do this it would, however, be neces- 
sary to secure musical direction that would 
have the magnetism to attract the singers, and 
to arrange for solo and orchestra talent that 
would be of the best on the continent. As to 
the first questior, the scheme suggested some 
time ago by which all the conductors in the 
city would have participated, is manifestly 
absurd. A success was made under a single 
conductor and can be made again under the 
same policy. There would be then no question 
of divided loyalty, and half-hearted practice, 
and no recurrent paroxysms of professional 
jealousy. 





The other question, that of professional at- 
tractions, is one that is s2 intimately associ- 
ated with the financial one that the extent and 
ambition of this department must be governed 
by the conservatism of the finance committee, 
In general words, however, the best soloists 
on the continent at the time, and above all, 
the Boston Symphony Orchestra, should be 
secured. The local conductor could take 
charge of the orchestra and choruses, while 
Mr, Nikisch could take the miscellaneous pro- 
gramme, including the accompaniments for 
the soloists, This plan is now generally fol- 
lowed at all the large festivals in the United 
States, and is found to be in every respect the 
most practical. This orchestra is generally ad- 


and dash and energy, full of heart and fire. A 
further cause of congratulation is the fact that 
several of the pieces sung were from tite pen of 
writers living among us, Mr. Cringan and that 
veteran, Mr, Alexander Muir, being of these. 
attack 
and accentuation, and with a patriotic fervor 
one would hardly look for in their young 
The scenes when they waved-their 
little Union Jacks and bunches of maple leaves 
were inspiring in the extreme, and these exhi- 
bitions drew forth the warmest plaudits from 
In the respect of shading, 
the songs sung by the children offered little op- 
portunity, being mostly fervently patriotic. 
One number, however, Isle of Beauty, gave Mr. 
Cringan an opportunity to show what he could 
do with his chorus, and a very nice degree of 


Mr. Fred. Warrington and Mr. E. W. Schuch 
were received with the warmest applause and 
The former gentle- 
man was seized by Mr. Hughes at his entrance 
to the rink and impressed without further 


The excellent playing of the band of the Royal 
Grenadiers added much to the pleasure of the 


Speaking of Solfaists, I have received a pro- 
gramme of their great jubilee in London, Eng- 
land, which began on Tuesday of this week 
with a festival service at St. Paul's Cathedral 
under Dr. Martin and Mr. J. A. Birch, gentle- 
After various 
conferences and competitions the jubilee will 
close on Saturday next with a monster festival 
There will be a morning 
by loving hands, one in particular being a large | concert by 5,000 juveniles, assisted by a juvenile 
beautiful bouquet of white roses which must | orchestra; an afternoon concert by 5,000 pro- 
vincial singers with orchestra; an evening 
concert by 5,000 metropolitan singers with 
orchestra, to be followed by a grand mass con- 
These 
figures seem to show that they donot always 
arrange maiters on asmall scale in the “ effete” 
































































































































prove a tremendous attraction, 


with their style and nuance. 


success, 


write the obituary of a departed friend ! 


and a good teacher. 


morning. 


it was of no avail. 


say that he had not a single enemy. 


f 


early evinced great musical talent. 


all he was a good teacher. 


of a truly honest, unsophisticated soul. 
+ 


her vacation at her home. 


tainments. 


day. METRONOME. 





The Drama. 





is funny and seasonab!e : 


be of cqual importance. 


as Cadet, a sergeant of grenadiers, 


worked all night on the door of the safe, he 
was not init. But in the second act he ap- 
peared in the center entrance, and stood there 
erect while the leading man gave him his cue 
in this way: 

Duake—Well, sergeant, have you susceeded in captuing 
your man? 

Cadet—No, M. the Duke, we have searched the gardens 
and the woods of the park, and we have not found him. 

Duke—Then search this house. 

(Cadet salutes and exit R C.) 

This was not very much of a part, but the 
manager finally asked young Travers if he 
would condescend to take it. He had never 
taken any part in amateur theatricals before, 
having hitherto kindly acted as an usher in the 
front of the house, with a very handsome 
boutonniere ard a pair of black seamed gloves, 
and had succeeded in putting all the right 
people in the wrong seats. In passing bouquets 
over the footlights he was unparalleled, but as 
an actor he was untried. Young Mr, Travers 
considered the part of Cadet one of some im- 
portance. 

He consulted all of his friends as to how old 
a man he ought to make him, and whether 
soldiers of the French army at that time did, 
or did not, wear mustaches. He said he 
thought he would turn it into a comic part, 
and stutter or lisp or paint his nose red, or do 
something else humorous and entertaining; 
but his friends dissuaded him. He said he was 
sorry he could not speak an Irish dialect, and 
he argued in defence of this that there had 
always been Irishmen in the ranks of the 
French army, as history showed. But they sat 
on this very hard, and began to wish they had 
cut the part out altogether. 

Travers’ chief concern was over his costume. 
He overlooked all the books at the costumer’s 
and at the libraries foran absolutely correct 
picture of the military costumes of the time 
in which the play was written, and, when he 
found them, he discovered that the costumer 
had nothing exactly like the one he wanted, 

The costumer ir judiciously suggested that, 
as the part was small ard as Mr. Travers 
would only be on the stage a few moments, it 
really did not matter if the uniform was not 
exactly correct. But young Mr. Travers 
thought very differently, and ordered his tailor 
to make him a new and well-fitting uniform 
with which no captain of the Grenadiers could 
have found fault. Heeven borrowed a Cross 
of the Legion of Honor, for he argued that 
Cadet was undoubtedly a soldier of bravery 
and would certainly have been decorated. The 
lires gave him but little trouble, the only 
question being as to whether he should say 
“ M. the Duks” or * M, le Duc.” 


mitted to be the finest in America and would 
and its 
engagement would have the advantage that 
all the prominent singers in America have 
sung with it, and its conductor is familiar 
The present 
time of year is not one in which this scheme 
can be elaborated, but the suggestions above 
presented can be thought over and opinions 
formed which, when ripened, should lead to 


What a melancholy thing it is to have to 
One 
stands ovt with pain and sorrow, and involun- |- 
tarily thinks of the kind things that may 
be said which would please the lost one in 
life, almost forgetting that the poor soul is no 
longer here to hear the loving words that can 
never be said between men and men in their 
lifetime under the circumstances that govern 
the restraint and chariness of approbation, 
which make it difficult for one man to say to 
another even the simple words, “I like you.’ 
Poor Carl Martens is gone from among us. 
Many of the musicians and many of the young 
amateurs of Toronto will mise a kind friend 
I saw him and exchanged 
a few hearty words with him on Thursday of 
last week. A stroke of apoplexy called him 
away with but short warning on Monday 
Kind friends did all that was in 
human power to help him in his extremity, but 
He was a warm, generous 
friend, kindly and sympathetic, and an honor- 
able man, and I think I speak truly when I 
He was 
always genial and good-tempered, and many a 
pleasant meeting of musicians and amateurs 
found the well spring of jollity and good fellow- 
ship in Carl Martens. He was born in Ham- 
burg, Germany, some forty years ago and had 
He was a 
good pianist, organist and violinist, and above 
He never allowed 
meretricious display to take the place of that 
fundamental technical work which must form 
the ground-work of real musical excellence. 
Many others will mourn with me the departure 


Miss Minnie Gaylord of Lincoln, Nebraska, 
a young lady who has been studying in Toronto 
during the last year with brilliant promise of 
future excellence, leaves next week to spend 
Miss Gaylord ex- 
hibited such proficiency in her piano studies at 
the College of Music that she won a scholar- 
ship, the gift of her teacher, Mr. A. S. Vogt. 
A similar recognition has been given her by 
her vocal preceptor, Mr. E. W. Schuch, and it 
‘is probable that next season her pretty voice 
will add to the pleasure of many of our enter- 


Mr. Harold Jarvis will be in town next week 
to take part in the children’s concert on Thurs- 


The following sketch from the New York Sun 


The New Yorkers who own suburban homes 
at Dobbs’ Ferry, during the summer are very 
keen after private theatricals. They decided to 
present The Ladies’ Battle the other day, be- 
cause there were two leading ladies at Dobbs’ 
Ferry, and it was necessary, in order to prc- 
vent trouble, that the parts given them should 
The other good parts 
were longed for and finally assigned to the 
other distinguished amateurs; but no one 
could be found who would consent to appear 


The part of Cadet was a very strong-thinking 
part, and during the first and last acts he was | 
‘‘out of sight,” and, like the burglar who | 





























importance. 
















cause, he said, it was second-hand. 











tween, he felt supremely happy. 










the stage manager’s orders to the contrary. 






















Dobbs’ Ferry. 












**M, le Duc.” 












ready?” 







his head as he stepped into the entrance. 








as he appeared in the center. 







caused every one to jump from his seat. 







the white gaiters to the high shako, 















suddenly as it hai begur. 




































































fore he could be pacified. 


‘M, le Duc.’” 


But in the morning he read with rare anguish 
and bitter feeling in the Dobbs’ Ferry Times 
that the “‘ part of Cadet, which was to have 
been played by Charles Courtney Travers was 


for some reason cut out.” 
* 


Alfred Cellier, the composer of Dorothy, was 
once engaged by a Manchester manager to 
compose the music for a new pantomime. The 
librettist, whom Cellier had never met, was 
an eccentric person whose business was super- 
intendent of a cemetery and who wrote pantc- 
In Manchester 
there are two cemeteries close together, and 
the cabman took Cellier to the wrong one. 
“Ah!” said Alfred, with a light-comedy, 
Charles Matthews manner, as he entered the 
office, ‘‘ Ah! how do you do, sir? Very pleased 
The gentleman glanced at him 
over his glasses and contented himself by say- 
You're 
late, sir,” (this rather reproachfully). 
“Yes,” said Alfred, apologetically, ‘‘I am, 
rather; but the fict is, I only just got in from 
London,” “'‘then,” said the other,” “I sup- 
in your 
case; but it’s not usual to enter anything 
was 
about the book I came to speak,” said Cellie~, 



































mimes in his leisure hours, 


to meet you.” 
ing, curtly: ‘‘Good evening. Hum! 
very 


pose I must make an exception 
in the book after four o'clock.” ‘It 


The gentleman, with a sigh of resignation, 
seated himself at his desk. ‘‘ Name?” said he. 
** Alfred Cellier,” replied the possessor of that 
name, getting mystifie?. ‘Male or female?” 
said the questioner, Alfred uneasily shifted 
his cheir nearer the door, and said: “I beg 
pardon?” ‘You heard what I said, sir,’ 
sternly replied the other; ‘‘male or female?” 
** Male,” said Cellier, driven to desperation. 
‘On what date?” Cellier took up his walkirg 
stick, determined to be ready for any emer- 
gency, and said: “I don’t know for certair, 


sir, but I suppose it will be on Boxing Day; 
that is the day on which pantomimes are gener- 
ally produced.” The gentleman rose from his 
desk, seized the ruler, and—with his eyes 
steadily fixed on Cellier’s—got behind an arm 
chair, then, backing to the door of an inner 
room, locked the door sharply after him, and 
Cellier heard him call—out of a back window, 
presumably—“ Mary, get a policeman, He's 





A Slangy Pun. 
Mrs. Uptown Flatte—Jane is the laziest 
poe maid I ever saw. She simply won’t 
ust. 
Mr, Uptown Flatte—Then you'll have to 
make her dust. Discharge her. 


When he saw the programmes with Cadet, a 
Sergeant of Grenadiers and Charles Courtney 
Travers opposite, with a long dotted line be- 
He told the 
young man who played the duke to keep at 
one side in order that the audience could have 
a full view of his costume, and he inwardly 
decided to say ‘‘M. le Duc,” notwithstanding 


The house in which the play was to be given 
was just over the railroad tracks of the New 
York Central Railroad, and the stage was put 
upin that end of the drawing-room nearest 
the tracks, while the audience sat at the other 
end, in the dining-room. The comedian said 
he only hoped none of the passenger trains 
would ring their bells as they went by on the 
old jokes in his part, for he had played it ten 
times already for almost every charity in 


The call-boy came and warned Travers, 
which was quite unnecessary, as he had been 
in costume by half-past seven o'clock, although 
he did not come on until ten o’clock, and was 
waiting anxiously at the wings. He was nct 
in the least nervous, for his costume had been 
greatly admired by the ladies in the cast, and 
he was quite sure he would make a hit with 
his make-up and his French pronunciation of 
He did not care what the mana- 
ger thought about it, and decided to defy him. 

**Cadet, they're getting near you,” said the 
prompter, with his eyes on the book ; ‘‘ are you 


Travers gave a final pull to his shoulder 
belts and set his big, bearskin shako firmly on 


But the man who played the duke had for- 
gotten all about the sergeant’s entering at the 
back and looked to the right, and had so crossed 
that he stood immediately in front of Travers 
And then at 
that very moment, from the track below, the 
locomotive of a freight train gave one long 
series of shrieks that shook the windows and 


** Well, have you found him?” bawled the 
duke impatiently, standing directly in front of 
little Travers and hiding him completely, from 


What Travers said no one ever knew, for the 
engine, with an apparently devilish delight, 
continued to bicw off steam until Travers had 
saluted and disappeared, when it ceased as 


Travers hurled his bearskin at the costumer's 
head and kicked a hole through two scenes be- 


**They couldn’t see me for that fat fool,” he 
cried, ‘‘and it cost me over fifty dollars and 
they didn’t hear me on account of that infernal 
freight train ; but,” he added with sudden cor- 
placency, ‘“‘I read my lines great and I said 






Daisies. 


Por Saturday Night. 
Through the daisy mea? ow tripping, 
Like a fairy vision flitting, = 
Pretty Grace. 
Cupid whispers : ** Bow be steady,” 
Holds his little arrow ready 
In ite place. 


Tom, his way through daisies wending, 
Little dreams his steps are tending 
Towards Grace. 
Cupid whispers: ‘‘ Bow be steady,” 
Shoots his little arrow ready 
From its place. 


But the maid, her bright eyes dancing, 
Trips by, not e’en backward glancing, 
Saucy Grace ! 
While the arrow, speeding steady, 
In the heart of Tom, doth ready 
Find a place. 
Maney MacLaan Hetutwa 











The Old School House. 


For Saturday Night. 
Thy humble roof oft sheltered me, a child, 
Dear pile of rough-hewn mountain stone ; 
Musing upon the scenes of childhood days, 
Beside thy old, familiar walls I stray alone. 


Here, saw I our stern-faced master glide 
Adown the sloping vale of furrowed time ; 
Saw others come not half so stern as he, 
Yet wished him back in all his manly prime. 


I enter now, and seat myself in awe, 
A hallowed silence fills the dim old room, 
I miss the whispered question of the school, 
The boyish shouts that hailed the welcome noo:. 


And where the noisy rush of hungry youth, 
The silvery jingle of the teacher’s bell ? 

I hear them not, nor, as the light grows dim 
The swelling raptures cf our evening hymn. 


So deep my thought, that day has sped along, 
And night grows darkling on my weary eyes, 

Yet silence mingles with my distant thoughts, 
And fancy moveth as the sunlight dies. 


The far, far West has claimed of schoolmates some 
The mournful billows sweep their dead between 
The lights of cities flash on f1ces fair, t 
And few are left to fill my wakeful dream. 


Swing fast your serried years, ch! sacred time, 
And burl your might against the ranks of life, 
But join our hands when through with earthly strife 
And tune thy voice to suit our evening hym2. 
B Katty. 


Good-Bye. 


For Saturday Night. 
Good-bye! I say it love with streaming eyes 
For in that simple word a life time lies. 
For as I gaze across the waste of years, 
No little ray of light the gloaming cheers. 


Good-bye! The echo calls in wistful tone. 
I hearken to thy voice—I am alone. 

And now upon life’s joarney I depart — 
A smiling face above a broken heart. 


A Song of To-Day. 


Por Saturday Night. 
Through the gloom of terrors grim, 
See ! a fulgent ray has dawned ; 
Sing a new, exultant hymn ; 
Chasms that for sinners yawned 
Close, and men such doctrines shun : 
Heaven for all and hell for none ! 


Furl the crimson flag of hate ! 
Loose the azure folds of love ! 
Open wide the mercy gate! 
Point, with hope, to joys above ! 
Superstition’s reign is done ! 
Heaven for all and hell for none | 


Reason, science and the voice 
Whiep'ring in the soul of man, 
Now in sweet accord rejoice 
In a song the muse began. 
This expound to everyone: 
Heaven for all and hell for none ! 


We, of latter days, exist 
In an age of love and law ; 
We have cleaved the blinding mist— 
Seen as others never saw. 
This hath Reason fur us won: 
Heaven for all and hell for none ! 
ToronTo. Wittiam T. James. 





Pa Sa 


Farewell. 
For Saturday Night. 
The hour draws near when I must bid adicu 
To thee, sweet village, nestling in the vale 
By Fundy’e waters, whose most-varied hue 
Lends witching beauty to each hill and dale ; 


The glowing sunshine ush’ring in the day 
When glad birds carol forth their matin song, 

The curling mists, which o’er the waters lay, 
The beauteous morning’s glories to prolong. 


The waters of thy bay a radiance shed 

At noon and eve, caught from the heavens’ face, 
As stooped to kiss them like a lover glad, 

This maiden coy, at happy trysting-place. 


Farewell to pleasant walks which, at the eventide, j 
Whilst Cynthia’s silv’ry beams did sweet enchant- 
ment lend, 
As sunset merged in twilight’s bour no more will find 
With me, my dear, and sweet contentment send. 


Farewell, dear babbling brook, that by the woodaide lay 
Where willows weep and sweet wild roses grow ; 
Where oft at morning and the sweet mid-day, 
I gathered mosses green, and bud and blow. 


Lalita 


Farewell, to each sweet spot, a sad farewell, 
Where you and I, my dear, were wont to meet, 
And mem’rys fond will cause my eyes to fill 
At thought of happiest hours we passed in converse 
sweet. 
Sirus Cove, N.S., Jones 22. R. 


Il n'y a Pas de Titre Ou Lettrine 


For Saturday Night. 
How have I gladly looked from day to day 
On thy pure loveliness ? 4 
How have I silent hid my love away if 
And lived in loneliness ? be 
How have I crushed the passion in my heart, 
Nor given ite mandate speech ? 
How, se!f-resigned to live from love apart, 
Thine far, far out cof reach? 


Bid by thy purity to silent rat, 
Am I not forgiv'n 

For utterances of thoughts that fill my breast 
And lift my soul to heav’n? 

Within this lonely room has ever place, 
And with me shall remain, 

One sweet and pure, yet half reproach‘ul face, 
At once my joy and pain. 


Earth holds but duty for me now, at last 
Not one farewell embrace ; 

The bitterness of death !s easy passed 
And time doth speed apace ; 

I dare not % il my saint by asking love ; 
I kneel but at the shrine, 

And daily pray that we may meet above, 

And rest in love divine. 
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Notes of an Idler. 









Noted People. 


Miss Estelle M. Callen hasjust been appointed 
a master in chancery at Pontiac, Illinois, She 
is the first-woman in the State to fill such an 
office. 

Mrs. Amelia E. Barr, the popular novelist, 
has been the mother of fifteen children. It is 
only of late years that she hag discovered her 
ability to write stories. 

Miss Bessie H. Thomas of Philadelphia re- 
cently took the first prize at the Academy of 
Fine Arts in that city. She won it over both 
women and men students, 

Prince Bismarck rarely writes an autograph 
letter now, but contents himself with signing 








T is perhaps the general unsatis- 
factoriness of the maidens of real 
life that makes us love so much 
the maidens of the imagination. 
One reads of maidens, of their 
pure souls and loving hearts, 

and longs with a great longing and heart loneli- 

ness for the love of such anone. But these 
maidens are all the creatures of dreams, 

Perhaps one thinks he discerns some of the 

lovely traits of the dream-maidens in the char- 

acter of some girl he knows, and is indiscreet 
enough to show that he loves her—then this 
maiden whom he has so idealized laughs at 
him and flouts him, presumes upon his affec- 








epistles which he dictates. If the communica- 


tion is to some especial admirer he encloses his 


photograph. 

Rudyard Kipling has made a short and quiet 
visit to this country for rest and change. His 
health is not very rugged, although he is not 
dying of consumption, as some recent reports 
have had it. 

John Lothrop Motley’s daughter, Lady Har- 
court, lives in London, and has the reputation 
of being one of the cleverest and wittiest wo- 
men in English society. She is also extremely 
handsome. 

Alexander Rankin, the Scotchman who suc- 
ceeded John Brown as Highland servant to the 
Queen, has obtained almost as marked an in- 
fluence in the royal household as Brown pos- 
sessed, He is the personal attendant of the 
Queen on every journey, 

The Countess Lewenhaupt, the widowed 
daughter of ex-Secretary Bayard, is said to 
have inherited $75,000 from her husband, who, 
it will be remembered, survived the marriage 


* only a few days. She is now on the way to 


Sweden, accompanying the body of her hus- 
band to its last resting place. 

There was a noteworthy celebration at Vi- 
enna on June 9 of the twenty fifth anniversary 
of the writing of the Beautiful Blue Danube, 
by Strauss. A gigantic concert was given by 
five hundred players, the consolidation of eight 
military bands, led by Strauss himself. Of 
course the waltz was not neglected. 

An old Irish woman, Mrs. Hurley, has re- 
cently died in California at the age of one 
hundred and eight, who always prided herself 
upon the fact that as a child she had been 
kissed by the patriot Robert Emmet. She 
could distinctly remember the Irish rising, 
under the French General Hoche, in 1798. 


Queen Victoria does not escape business by 
her visits to Balmoral Castle. A private tele- 
graph wire runs direct from the castle to Lon- 
don, and this is in constant use. A collection 
of cabinet boxes and a mass of correspondence 
is sent to the Queen every day by special mes- 
senger, and all receive her prompt attention. 


Stanley's contract with the American pub- 
lishers of his last book called for fifty thousand 
dollars in royalty. It is now authoritatively 
stated that he has received from them the ad- 
ditional sum of forty-one thousand dollars, and 
that Major Pond paid over to him some ninety 
thousand dollars as his portion of the proceeds 
of the lecture tour. 


Young Adam Forepaugh, though his income 
is now greater than the president's salary, 
dons his pink tights at every performauce of 
his circus and rides in the hurdle-race with all 
the interest of a ten-dollar-a-week supe. 
Young Forepaugh is thirty years old and built 
like an athlete. He has had something to do 
about a circus-ring since he wasa boy of seven. 


With ail his other vanities, the Emperor 
William possesses that of having his picture 
painted. Three Berlin artists are now at work 
on seven different interpretations of his Ma- 
jesty’s proportions arrayed in various cos- 
tumes. One of these, representing him ina 
hunting rig, will go to his grandmother, Queen 
Victoria, and is expected to adorn the walls of 
Windsor Castle. 


Dr. Charles Eastman, the Sioux Indian to 
whom Elaine Goodale has just been married, 
was a good deal of an athlete while at Dart- 
mouth. His practice sometimes disturbed stu- 
dents underneath and near his room. On one 
occasion about eighty sufferers paid him a 
visit to throw him out of the window. The 
civilized Sioux met them with a revolver and a 
dumb-bel]. It is unnecessary to say that he 
was not thrown out. 


It was The O'Gorman Mahon, the fine old 
Irish gentleman whose death was chronicled 
recently, who introduced Parnell to Mrs. 
O'Shea. He was a manof extreme punctilious- 
ness and when the scandal became public it 
was believed that he would chailenge the un- 
crowned king toaduel. Had the meeting been 
brought about it would have been the seven- 
teenth affair of honor that The O'Gorman 
Mahon had taken part ir. 


Tsuda Sango, the Japanese policeman who 
attempted recently to assassinate the Czaro- 
witz, has been sentenced to life imprisonment 
with hard labor. The two jinrikisha men who 
came to the Czarowitz's rescue have, besides 
receiving decorations and pensions from their 
own government, been each given a gold medal, 
$2500 in cash, and a life pension of $1000 a year 
by Russia, They will not have to propel jinri- 
kishas for a living after this. 


Princess Helen Sanguszko, who died recently 
at the age of fifty-six, received an offer of 
marriage from Louis Napoleon when she 
visited his court during the first days of the 
empire. He did not become the suitor of the 
Empress until he had been definitely.rejected 
by the Princess. She had the reputation of 
being the most beautiful woman in Poland, if 
not in Europe. She had many suitors, but pre- 
ferred a single life in her old castle of Gum- 
niska, 

There has lately died, in an insane asylum 
in Cracow, Sister Barbara Ubryh, in whose 
behalf the Cracow riots took place over twenty 
years ago. She was a nun in a Carmelite 
Sisterhood, and for some act of indiscretion 
was confined for twenty-one years in a cell ten 
feet underground. Her imprisonment having 
become known to a relative, she was rescued, 
but the tumult of popular feeling was sa great 
that there was a riot raised against the Cath- 
olics, Her sufferings had rendered the poor 
woman insane, 












sister, who intrudes herself upon him in every 
possible way. 

Perhaps the maidens of to-day have hearts 
as grand and lovable as those of the dream- 
maidens, but the idler does not possess the key 
to open such hearts, and he must assuage his 
loneliness by loving those maids of by-gone 
times, whose hearts he knows and whose 
stories are ever fresh. Nausicaa, perhaps, 
loveliest maid of all classic literature, shining 
@ radiant star above all Homer’s heroines ; 
without the queenly beauty of Helen, 
perhaps, or the stern strong soul of 
Penelope, but we meet her and part 
with her as a maiden. We see her first 
coaxing and cajoling her father, and like a 
girl of to-day calling him Papa, for the Greek 
word is the same as our English one, Then 
we see her with her maid driving the glossy 
rnules to the seashore to wash the linen, for 
though she is a king’s daughter she takes part 
in the household duties. In the midst of her 
laughing she is thinking of the lover, whom 
in a dream Minerva has hinted at, and her 
gayety is heightened by an ecstatic, half tear- 
ful anticipation. Then on the beach in the 
midst of a game she encounters the uncouth, 
storm-beaten Odysseus, naked save for a 
branch he has been able to pluck. The 
other maids flee shrieking hysterically, but 
Nausicaa suddenly assumes a sweet maidenly 
dignity, the true modesty, and listens to his 
prayer. Then when she has bestowed on him 
linen, and when he comes forth beautified by 
the goods, a form now erect and Apollo-like 
with his beard and curling hair, to quote the 
matchless description of Homer, ‘‘as gold- 
work laid upon silver,” surely he is the lover 
of whom she has dreamt! Thinking thus as 
he journeys to the city beside her chariot, she 
asks him to leave her as they near the crowded 
streets that she may not be made ashamed by 
gossiping tongues, Then when he reaches her 
father’s palace and is royally received, she 
listens wide-eyed to his adventures, and love 
grows strong in her. And then a great dis- 
appointment comes over her, and Odysseus, 
sorrowing for the wrong he has unintention. 
ally wrought in her heart, leaves her father’s 
court early in the morning, sparing her the 
pain of a farewell. The loveliness of Nau- 
sicaa’s character is but suggested by Homer, 
but in reading her story we breathe with 
her the pure air and stand in the rare light 
of Parnassus, and we love her more than all 
the maids of classic fame. And from dream- 
ing of the lovely Nausicaa we pass to ‘Des- 
demona—from the enchanted isles of Greece 
to that modern city of enchantment, Venice. 
Is it not Andrew Lang who has said that there 
is magic in the name? The Queen of the Seas» 
sacred city of how many heroes, and sung by 
Shakespeare, Byron and Browning! And in 
the mighty Church of St. Marks we picture the 
blue-eyed Desdemona at worship. She is older 
than most unmarried girls—seventeen, per- 
haps—for she is motherless, and her father 
would fain keep her at his side. From these 
majestic portals she comes, meek-eyed and 
reverent, and we see her reclining in her gon- 
dola, and on the bridges the gay young Vene- 
tians are striving to catch her smiles, She 
reaches her home and there is a stranger there. 
He is swarthy and grand, and like another 
Odysseus he tells of his adventures. And Des- 
demona is another Nausicaa. She listens 
‘*with a greedy ear,” and after that first meet- 
ing, in the retirement of her chamber she gazes 
out upon the moonlit canal and listens to the 
caressing wash-wash of its waters, and away 
in the distance is the Lido, guarding the city, 
a crescent of light. And she dreams as did 
Nausicaa. Then come many more meetings, 
and in the daytime, as she goes to and fro from 
the cathedral, she gazes upon the Lion and 
wonders at the strange Norse characters on 
it and at its rugged strength, and thinks 
of Othello. And from hence all know her 
story—how she attained fruition of her 
dreams, and how short-lived was her joy; 
and at last we see her in the saddest and most 
beautiful scene of all—Shakespeare. She is 
thinking of the waning of her happiness, and 
her overburdened, puzzled heart recalls the 
old ballad of the lorn lover : 

Sing willow, willow, willow. 


Nausicaa’s dream gradually faded away, and 
was no more than a dream. Desdemona, 
Semele-like, looked on love and died. 

There are many more of these dream- 
maidens—lovely, human, unhappy Maggie 
Tullivers, for instance. With the maidens 
we love most the happiness they attain 
to is paid for with the more sorrow. The 
story of Maggie is as pathetic as that of Desde- 
mona. She longed to be loved and the persons 
who loved her most were ones she had né right 
to love. And there is Dickens’ Dora, happy be- 
cause she thought not, and two other dream- 
maidens attained happiness without after suf- 
fering—Romola and Agnes Wickfield—but their 
sorrow came before. What is the secret 
of happiness, nowadays? These two dream. 
maidens knew it and two great women of our 
century have told it. George Eliot and Olive 
Schriener each tell us that it is in forgetfulness 
of self and in devoting oneself to the happiness 
ef others, Is it so? 





The Beecher Monument. 


At Brooklyn has been completed and erected 
the Beecher Monument at which the American 
sculptor, John Quincy Adams, was at work 
for many months. The main figure, which 
is shown on page one, is a statue of Beecher 





tion to be rude to him and on the whole shows 
herself to be as shallow as her over-affectionate 





himself and is nine feet high. The monu- 
ment is not in any sense a special tribute 
of Plymouth Church to its great and 
beloved pastor, and the sculptor did not de- 
pict Beecher in his pastoral capacity. It 
was always his pride and pleasure to 
transcend that capacity and the whole 
figure, with its accessories, strives to depict 
the broad humanity of the man. These 
accessories are beautifully done, Kneeling on 
@ pedestal at his right_hand is the figure of a 
slave girl, looking up at him with love and 
reverence. At his left are two of the children 
of the poor mourning for him. No one can 
look at the central figure itself without receiv- 
ing, first of all, the impression that the living 
man made upon all who met him or who heard 
him—the impression of exuberant vitality and 
of conscious power. The burly figure is firmly 
planted, as of one who has taken his stand and 
cannot be moved; and the detail, from the 
resolute and alert poise of the head to the hat 
gripped in the pressure of a powerful hand, is 
all adapted to carry out the idea of courage 
and of independence. It is unmistakably the 
statue of an orator, but it is not the statue of 
the pulpit orator who is assured beforehand 
of the sympathies of his congregation, but 
rather of the orator who faces a hostile throng 
whose hostility he feels secure of his power to 
quell. 

































Rev. Chas. A. Briggs. 


The above picture will give a good idea of 
the beautiful, benevolent face of this now 
famous man. He chiefly upholds the divinity 
of the human reason and his peculiar case 
was detailed in these columns some few weeks 
ago. 





Mrs. Grimwood the Heroine of 
Manipur. 


Mrs. Grimwood, the heroine of the Manipur 
retreat, will be decorated by the Queen with 
the Victoria Cross in recognition of her 
bravery, and has already received the Royal 








Red Cross bestowed on good nurses, She was 
the wife of the Resident at Manipur and was 
married but two years when the massacre 
occurred. She has herself written a vivid ac- 
count of the affair. In her letter to her sister- 
in-law she tells that she was under fire for 
several bours, the bullets falling all around 
her. She was wounded twice, once very pain- 
fully in the knee but she continued to tend 
the wounded in the Residency, exposing her- 
self repeatedly and receiving a third wound in 
the arm. When the Residency was to be 
evacuated she was the guide of the retiring 
party and without shoes, almost starving, her 
hurts in bad condition, she led them for ten 
days, covering 120 miles, and being all the time 
in acute anxiety about her husband, who, 
though she knew it not, had been murdered 
by the enemy. Her bravery has also received 
recognition from the British Government who 
have conferred upon her a valuable pension. 








Art and Artists. 


Mr. Robert Harris, R.C.A., is at present at 
work on a portrait of Dr. Howe, who has been 
for tifty years principal of the Montreal Board 
of Protestant Commissioners’ High School. 
The portrait is a present from graduates of the 
college, and the subscriptions are very large 
as Dr. Howe has been beloved by every boy 
who ever came under his control. 


7 

Mr. G. A. Reid, R.C.A., exhibited in the Paris 
Salon this year a picture entitled The Berry 
Pickers. The hazy effects therein are said to be 
worthy of especial praise, A pen and ink sketch 
of the picture will be published in Sarurpay 
Nicut in a week or so’s time. Mr. and Mre. 
Reid left on Satuiday for New York, and from 
thence they will proceed up the Hudson to the 
Katskills, whence they expect to find subjects 
for much good work, 


Absent Mindedness. 





The Professor—Come, pretty kitty—pretty puss, puss! I wonder how a kitten got co far 


away from civilization ? 


he Retainer—Hustlin’ Abdallah ! th’ sahib is looking throu; h the wrong end of his glasses. 


— Judge. 





Mr. Paul Peel, R.C.A., exhibits in the Selon 
a subject entitled Jeunesse, two children play- 
ing in a garden. Mr. Peel's ability to depict 
the characteristics of children is well known, 
and the handling of this subject is equal to 
any of his previous work. The composition is 
exquisitely simple and the picture embodies a 
pretty, humorous suggestion. 

* 


Other Canadians exhibit works in the Salon. 
Messrs. Ernest E. Thompson and Blair 
Bruce, pupils of Bouguereau and Tony 
Robert Flewry, have each a fine picture. 
The latter's study, Young Lady Modeling 
a Piece of Statuary, is beautifully colored 
and the figure is well posed. Mr. Thomp- 
son, who is devoting himself to animal sub- 


jects, exhibits a Sleeping Wolf, well posed 


and harmoniously and naturally colored. Mr. 
Charles Alexander exhibits Manifestations of 
the Canadians Against the English Govern- 
ment at St. Charles in 1837, said to be painted at 
the order of the Quebec Government, and 
though reflecting discredit on the taste of 
Mercier’s government, to Mr, Alexander it is a 
creditable piece of work. It is an ambitious 
subject and is well handled, very gay in color 
and on the whole striking. Mr. T. Edwin 
Atkinson, a Toronto boy, exhibits The Old 
Chateau; Evening, a fine picture. Mr. A. Curtis 
Williamson exhibits a scene of French peasant 
life entitled Old Kitchen in Fontainbleu. The 
picture is well colored and is composed with 
an excellence rare in pictures showing inter- 
iors. Two well painted women are at work 
and there is no unnecessary detail. The light 
is also well handled. CHAD, 





Ex: Queen Natalie of Servia. 


Natalie viewed as a wife commands the sym- 
pathy of everybody. Her wrongs from this 
standpoint are many. There is another point 





of view, however, and when it is found that 
in addition to being the mother of the King of 
Servia, she isa Russian Spy and a political 
intriguer, one can excuse the Servian govern- 
ment for their action in expelling her from 
the country. The government says she is a 
spy. Natalie’s friends say she is a mother. 
The general public hears that she is beautiful, 
and because she has suffered domestic wrongs 
she is regarded by it asan angel of light. A 
woman who meddles in politics and is dis- 
honorable cannot excuse herself by saying that 
wrong has been done her. Sorrows are poor 
political capital anyway, and the person who 
peddles them about very long generally comes 
to grief. 


A Love Chase. 


Herbert Mortmain, four years at the bar and 
two at the feet of a Beloved Object, is engaged 
with a client when he perceives the Object on 
opposite side of street. 

The Client— Well, I was served with notice 
as accommodation indorser, and took up the 


note—— 

Herbert (distraitly)— Precisely. Exactly. 
Quite so. No doubt. [Aside.] Oh, if I were 
only out there ! 

e Client—Not paying the money, but by 
making a new note indorsed by my partner—— 

Herbert (aside)—I could engage her for Tues- 
day even [Aloud.] Perfectly right—I'd 
have done the same. Then you arrested your 
partner, of course. 

The Client (staring)—Arrested him! Arrested 


im! 

Herbert (aside)—Before Maurice Mashley has 
achance to. [Aloud] Oh, yes; excuse me— 
he arrested you ! 





The Client (fairly gasping)—Arrested me! 
Who's tal about arrests, any way ? 
Herbert— Well, I thought ps you might 


have arrested each other—or some. 
body else did. (Aside.) And I will, too! 
(Aloud.) Beg on, but I’ve just thought of 
some very important business, Ill return in 
ten minutes—or half an hour—or two hours— 
or this afternoon, [Rushes out.) 

The Client (boiling over)—Very well, young 
man, 


I'll take my case to some one whose 


address isn’t Bloomingdale by right! [Exit in 
wrath. | 

Herbert, tearing along corridor, encounters 
Leading Lawyer. 

Leading Lawyer(condescendingly)—J ust com- 
ing to you, Mortmain, as I happened to be in 
the ae I want a junior in the Gribbs 
case, and if you'll give your entire attention 


o— 
Herbert (to whom this ea would have 
been rapture five minutes before)—Oh—ah—I’m 
too busy—I mean, I accept with pleasure—if 
you'll call later—much occupied just now—ah— 
eh—— _ [Disappears, leaving Leading Lawyer 
and a $500 fee to go elsewhere. | 

On Street—Sees far ahead a rose and white 
form which he knows to be the Object. Dash- 
| after it, meets friend. 

riend (first time he was ever known to do 

it)—I say, hold on. Come down to the store 
and I'll pay you that money I borrowed last—— 

Herbert (pushing past)—Oh keep it—{ may 
want to borrow some more—that is, Pere 

‘ou will—give it to the Fresh Air Fund—good- 

ye. [Friend petrified, but adamantinely re- 
Bolves not to renew his proffer. ] 

Herbert—She'’s almost four blocks ahead. 
By Jove, I must hurry ! 

Crowd before Sarcinet & Galloon’s show 
window. Herbert plunges through, around 
and overit with blind obstinacy of his fixed 


ea. 

The Crowd—Oh, what a brute of a man! 
Look quick, Louise, and see if he’s snatched 
anything. Police! Confound you, sir, what 
do you mean? Bad luck till your sowl, git out 
av th’ strate, or Oi'll droive roight over ye! 
Police ! 

Herbert (emerging much disheveled)—Never 
mind, I've gained a block ! 
At Cross Street—Com 
wagons, jiggers, hacks, cabs and every kind of 

vehicle. 

Different Drivers—Hi, there! Git off this 
truck! He’s razzle dazzled for sure—hit him 
aclip, Patsy! Them hosses ’ll kick de top of 
yer head! Back out of the way or I'll run you 
in! Ring for the wagon, Connelly ; he’s an in- 
sane ioonatic. 

Herbert (more disheveled, but having crossed 
somehow or other)—I’m still gaining! 

His Uncle Roger (detaining him)— Where are 
= going so fast, Berty? Come in and take 
uncheon with me when I read you a paper I’ve 
written for the Genealogical Society. It won't 
occupy half an hour. 

Herbert (who has always till now striven to 
keep on his uncle’s right side)—Can’t stop, 
Uncle Roger—-business—walking for exercise 
—some other time !—moving. 

His Uncle Roger (thoroughly offended)— 
Young cub! I think, after all, my money had 
better ge to the society. I'll see about it tc- 
day. [Does so.] 

Herbert is close upon the rose and white 
figure ahead, when enter Maurice Mashley, 
who without having taken the slightest 
trouble, by sheer good luck meets The Object 
just as he descends the club steps. 

Mashley (beamingly)—Ah, good morning! So 
glad to have this unexpected pleasure. Will 
you permit me? 

The Object (all smiles)—Why, certainly. [He 
accompanies her. Here imagine a speech for 
Herbert]. 

The Object—Indeed, my mother and I will 
be delighted with your escort Tuesday even- 
ing. [Imagine another epeech for Herbert. ] 

The couple turn suddenly and pass Her- 
bert, who bows confusedly and staggers on, 
but not quickly enough to miss hearing : 

The Object—Mr. Mortmain’s practice seems 
not to require much of his time. He is always 
on the streets. 

Mashley—He looks rather peculiar, doesn’t 


ct jam of carts, 


et 

The Object— Yes, [ noticed it. His clothes 
are disordered and he’s very much flushed and 
painfully wild-eyed. Did you ever hear that 
any of his family were eccentric or craz 
[The reader is advised not to imagine a third 
speech for Herbert. | 


What He Lost by the Chase. 





What He Gained by It 


Client’s Business.....$ 1,500 
Jumor Counsel Fee. . 50 
Loan to Friend 10 
Damage to Clothes. 20 


Uncle Roger's Estate . 100,000 





| aS $102,030 
And all hope of wian- 


ing The Object. _ Munsey's Weekly. 





The Latest Anglomaniac. 


He was a faultless swell, and when he went 
to call on a fashionable woman on Cass avenue 
she was pleased beyond expression. At half 
past eight he started to ae. 

‘** Must you go so soon ?” she inquired. 

** But I assuah you, my deah Miss Fwances,” 
he entreated, ‘‘it is quite late.” 

“Why, itis only half past eight o'clock!” 
she u . 

** Yaas, Miss Fwances, by yoah time but, 
don't you know, itis quite ahftah twelve by 
London time, und, weally, I must be going. 
So sowwy, don’t you know, but what cawn't be 
cuahed must be enduahed, don’t you know. 
Good night, Miss Fwances. You'll be at the 





tea to-morrow, of coahs? Good Night,”— 
Detroit Free Press. 
Her Economy. 


Father—I wish you would not lace so tight. 
It is positively inhuman. 


Daughter— . | thought you would b 
pleneed, father. “the material Ter this dress 
cost seven dollars a yard. 


A Stay ot Proceedings, 
= (sweetiy)—The moonlight is beautiful to- 
n 


e (desperately)—I know it is, Nellie, but I 
can” to-night—1 forgot the ring. You 
will ve me, won't you? 
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to her other suitors 
manner. 


child. 


better than 
achieve a worse!” 


distance the ge ye ener of aspirants. 
This firmness o 


straight. 





MONA CAIRD. 
In the middle ages, Bohemia was a wild land 
of mountains and forests, where no one dared 
to venture out of his house or beyond the walls evil. 


had also vanished. I hear 


of his town without carrying arms. In the 
heart of this romantic country nestled the 
quiet old town of Eger, the scene of Wallen- 
stein’s rebellion and of his treacherous mur- 
der. The Egerland is now a wide stretch of 
fertile plain encircled by a line of blue moun- 
tains, a little retired world where even to this 
day the customs of ancestors =. far back 
into history, continue to regulate the lives of 
the simple inhabitants. The houses of the 
péasant-farmers are all built on one immem- 
orial pattern; their inmates wear the same 
style of garments unvarying even to a button, 
they sleep in gaily painted four-post bedsteads, 
carefully curtained round, and quaff vast pota- 
tions of beer out of big tin or earthenware 
flagons. The Egerlanders stand apart from 
their neighbors as absolutely as if miles of sea 
girded their little ee instead of a circlet 
of hills. Once inside this line of enchantment, 
the traveler finds himself half constrained to 
take life on medieval terms, so potentis the 
old-world atmosphere, so strange the charm of 
the quaint, superstitiousand child-like worship 
of the people. 

Worn out with the worry and toil of con- 
ducting a large business, I found myself, one 
sunny September, in the heart of this quaint 
little land, and I blessed, in an illogical fash- 
ion—pardonable in my exhausted state—the 
railway which had enabled me to take a dip 
into an age when steam engines were still un- 
dreamt of. 

For seven happy weeks I was a Bohemian 

at heart, a devout Catholic, a worshipper of 
lean saints. Manya dayasI came toa little 
lonely shrine, by the side of some path across 
the fields, I have gone down on m 
and worsbipped—I knew not what—the sweet 
virgin in her blue robe edged with gold. hold- 
ing the haloed infant in her arms, I came to 
love that mild-faced lady, and to wish that 
I could carry her home with me to pray to 
when the foreign maiis came inland—but 
alas! my delicate goddess grew pale at that | 
thought, and I remembered that she belonged 
to the land of Yesterday, and would 
fade and. die if she were transported to 
the glaring world that Fate had chosen for my 
dwelling-place. I had one favorite shrine 
which stood at the foot of a hill crowned by a 
large church, whose strange Byzantine-looking the 
cupola of zinc or copper painted red, could be 
seen for miles across the plain. My shrine was 
presided over by a bright blue virgin, whose 
cerulean eyes had been tinted with the same 
paint that stained her robe, oy diluted. 
On the shrine grateful pilgrims had hung up 
numerous guaint thank offerings for having 
been preserved from illness or accident. At 
the feet of my Ladyof Azure, when samuretehed 
on one lovely afternoon, knelt a maiden with 
head bent in prayer. I had the impulse to go 
up and kneel beside her. It is impossible to 
describe the sense of happiness that I felt as I 
joined in worship with this beautiful Bohe- 
mian gir). It seemed to me that 
never before or after, my prayer must 
be granted. My fellow-worshipper was the 
daughter of one of the wealthy peasant 
proprietors of the Egerland; ber anaes 
cloth dress, with it heavy clasps of antique 
silver—heirlooms centuries old—and _ the 
strange head-gear of black stuff revealed her 
station. She was large of frame, with regular 
features, black eyes, and a fine carriage of the 
head. How I blessed the perseverance with 
which I neal devoted sazomt i eee 
languages! It was not difficult to draw the 
girl into conversation. ‘She was frank and | break into 
trustful, if a little shy. This child of the 
Middle Ages fascinated me as much as did her 
wild, spell-bound little country, It seemed to 
me that an old dream of mine was realized 
and that I had been permitted to step out of 
my own noisy century, and to meet and speak 
with the generations of the past. 

Our shrine, my beautiful companion told me, 
had been raised on this spot five centuries ago 
by an ancestor of her own, Baron Zwaptolik, 
one of the great Bohemian nobles, in thanks- 
giving for the rescue of his only daughter from 
the murderous assault of a robber chieftain, 
whose powerful band was at that time infest- 
ing the district. 

The girl was sitting, rosary in hand, at the | 
foot of the sbrine; I had stretched myself by 
the hedge-side, in luxurious ease. he sun 
was hot, the breeze soothing; I sank intoa 
strange lethargic state, as if my body were 
asleep, while my imagination became abnor. 
mally vivid. y companion was relating to | 


have carried her oft,” said one. 


spoke suddenly to her. 


I am by your side. 


would be mine.” At these words. 
body’s dismay, Drahomira swooned. 


startled everyone, 


forest was to be seen 


these knights and dames, like a ghost 


usual ous that evening. 
seemed wil 


a crimson doublet, 
where. 


watchful. 
into the midst of t 


safe level of the floor. “ 


parts of the great Hercynian forest. 
rooms in the castle. 
moonlit scene, thinking of Drahomira. 
had caused her sudden terror? 
ever return his devotion? 

Holy Virgin! Had his tho 


moonlight ? 


oath, and then he made off in pursuit. 


escape. He must know which o 
suitors had been able to 


lav's feelings were not soothed 


which Drahomira seemed to be 


as if in terror. 


and then she left him at a run. 
castle, 


Devil, fair lady?” 


against a tree, “I think I have!” she an 
swered wildly. 


Viadislav demanded in great excitement. 


obey him—Vladislav save me.” 


times of the thirteenth and fourteenth cen. | Her words thrilled him with hope and fear, 


turies; but such was not precisely my impres- 
sion. I seemed to be transported backwards, 
across the great —_ of time, and gently | had disappeared from her home, 
landed ia the m 
Middle Ages. Thescene had scarcely changed; | boy. with the utmost consternation. 
it was still the beautiful Egerland; 
Eger lay at the end of a four-mile av. 
gabled houses in the distance; the church | entirely forgotten 
stood above me on the hill top; but there was | h 
now only a rough track up to the village, and 
the whole country seemed like a vast forest— 
it was in fact a part of ve pees Hercynian 
forest—with a few farms and scattered ham- | in vain; a week passed without anything re- 
lets, and here and there a church. By some} markable happening. 
magic of place and time, I had become a spec- 
tator, though pot an actor in the drama. s | immediate admission to the castle as guest, 
power of krowing all, without the ability to | hadin it nothing noteworthy, for it was the 
act, made me feel at times as if I were suffering | custom for travelers to receive hospitalit 
from a terrible nightmare. I dc not think that | from the great houses as they passed throug 
I was ab'e to raise my head or to open my eyes; | this wild and robber-haunted country. 
I seemed to be under a spell similar to that Drahomira had often been called upon to 
which the wicked count in the storv held over | welcome such transient guests, but Pe shall 
the beautiful daughter of old Baron Zwaptolik, | never forget the look on her face when her 
whose vast castle used to stand, surrounded by | father presented to her the new comer. 
dense forests, scarcely a mile from the shrine. Her eyes were full of terror as she returned 
Diahomira, dark of hair and swift of foot, | his low salute, Alas! I Seee. tapetent ghost 
with her brilliant brown eyes and rich com- | knew the cause of that terror. She recognized 
plexion, was one of the wealthiest heiresses in | the face that had gazed at her that night 
the kingdom, and her hand had been eagerly | through the window ! 
sought by the sons of the neighboring nobles, The Polish count made along stay, and his 
not only for her beauty, but for her riches. | attentions to Drahomira were remarked by all, 
ame these enphomse was one who had long | as well as her subdued and nervous manner 
loved her with faithful devotion, in spite of | whenever he was present, 
the cold and scornful treatment which either “It is insufferable that she should be won 


coquetry or aversion appeared to inspire in 
her. The only consolation of the young Count 
Vladislav was the fact that Drahomira behaved 
in exactly the same 
She had no wish to leave the home 
where she was idolized by her indulgent old 
father, who since her mother’s death had 
lavished all his affections upon their only 


“If I married, it would be all gain for my 
lord and all lcss for me,” she used to say with 
her brilliant smile ; “‘I pray you, good knight, 
pay your court to some unhappy maiden, who, 
in png rey Sem wife, may reach something 

er present state, since she cannot 


Viadislav would watch the self-willed lady 
moving among the brilliant company, graci- 
ous and smiling, yet ever ready to hold at a 


character made her subse- 
quent conduct appear all the more incompre- 
; hensible to me, an astounded spectator pant- 
ing to interfere and to set crooked things 
The first hint of this change of de- 
meanor occurred about the time of a very 
strange event which created a stir throughout 
all Bohemia. One of the daughters of a great 
seigneur had, on the very eve of her wedding, 
disappeared from her home, and though search 
had been made farand wide, no trace of her 
cound be found. The expectant bridegroom 
the people talking 
about this incident all around me, and my 
blocd was chilled with a presage of coming 


‘““A jealous and disappointed suitor must 


** An enemy of the bridegroom has taken them 
both away, and is keeping them prisoners,” 
another suggested, and so on ran the surmises. 
Drahomira, usually so bold and fearless, was 
white to the lips, and she started if anyone 


** Beloved and gracious lady,” said Vladislav, 
‘fear nothing. No evil shall befall you whilst 
Had I but the right to be 
always your protector, what —— joy 

, to every- 


hen at last she opened her eyes, she turned 
them instinctively towards the great window, 
and a look of terror came into them which 
I followed ther gaze, and 
saw—yes, I am certain that I saw for less than 
a second the face of a man with dark hair and 
eyes, staring straight intothe room. The next 
instant the face had — and only the surging 
rom the deep set window. 

How I longed to be able to relate what I had 
witnessed, but I was tongue-tied, moving among 
helpless 
and unnoticed. Drahomira was as full of life as 
To me her gaiety 
and feverish, but then I knew 
what no one else knew in that company. 
Viadislav looked gloomy. The baron’s daughter 
avoided him, and he thought that she made 
herself needlessly agreeable to a jackanapes in 
who foilowed her every- 
To Viadislav’s secret joy, the knight 
had already drunk deep of the wine that was 
buees Reoviaed for all comers, in the great hall. 
; hile his rival was thus putting ‘‘an enemy 

into his mouth,” Viadislav remained sober and 
The 7 knight came swaggering 
e ladies, snatched Draho- 

mira round the waist with a noisy laugh, and 
roposed a moonlight ramble in the forest. 
veral strong hands were laid on his arm and 
he was led back to the banqueting hall, where 
he continued to toast his mistress in the flow- 
ing bow] till he rolled off his seat, still trolling 
out serenades and drinking songs from the 


Viadislav rejoiced to see several other 
knights depart discomfited that evening when 
» hours of revelry at length drew to an end, 
and the few guests who lived near rode away 
in companies large enough to resist the bands 
of marauders that haunted these outlying 
The rest 
who were sufficiently sober went off to their 
Viadislav was too per- 
turbed to sleep. He sat looking out upon the 
What 
Would she 


ts fashioned a 
semblance of ber out of the mists and the dim 
He saw her crossing the open 
then. if | 8Pace before the castle, and with her a man in 

. adark cloak. Count Viadislav swore a great 


He could see the two figures, though not 
their faces, as they stood together in the forest, 
but he was careful to conceal himself that he 
might not give the man an oe to 

Drahomira’s 
rsuade her to this 
breach of decorum. Could it be he of the red 
doublet? Mad with rage and jealousy Vladis- 
when he saw 
the man throw his arms round the girl, and 
@ thousand protestations. Yet 
Viadislav “dared not approach; Drahomira 
would never forgive him if he played the spy ! 

She broke away from her companion ; the 
lover became contrite, kneeling at her feet. 
Then his pleading was recommenced, under 
iving way, 
though struggling against the man’s influence 
She tried several times to 
escape, but he thrice succeeded in recalling her. 
He appeared to have extracted some promise 
Viadislav in- 
tercepted her as she tled back towards the 


** Have jou been, keeping tryst with the 


Drahomira gave a scream and sank back 


*“* What do you mean? Who is this fellow?” 


‘* Don’t ask me; I dere not tell you—I must 
Before the 
me the story that had been handed down | astonished lover could reply the girl had fled 
among the owners of the soil from the troubled Pree him, and he saw her no more that night. 


On the following day the casile was set in a 
ferment by the news that another great heiress 
The event 
dst of a romance of the | filled everyone, from the baron tothe stable 


Drahomira avoided all attempts on the part 
of ber lover to speak to her about the incident 
enue of stately poplars, with its castle and | of the previous alge; she appeared to have 

t and her wild appeal for 


el 

Viadisiav determined to watch her closely, 
and interfere boldly should any more inter- 
views take place in the forest. But he watched 


The advent of a young 
horseman, the son cf a Polish noble, and his. 


rival 


few days on a visit to Eger. 















































































































occurred, The castle was in a panic, 


on his return, 
suffer our daughters to be carr 


our sword-edges. 
the disappearance of our fair hostess next! 
Drahomira turned deathly white. 


unknown criminals. 
the lead, swearing that he 


fellow. 


anxiety. 
stupor. 


induce her to trust him wit 


became confused and silent. 


close. I breathed more freely. 


of the forest. 


Her gaze was straight and fascinated. 


bowed her head. 
“And you will be my bride.” 


some wild beast, came 


and a maid of such surpassing fairness——” 


moaned. 
The man gave a grin. ‘‘M 


cannot evade the fond toils of love, 


God upon our union.” 
Drahomira made the si 


haste. 
pierce the mystery. Her lips were resolutel 
sealed. On the following morning Count Kas 


I believe that 


the wedding. 
sort of cry, 


made some 


and pearls round her slim throat. 


stealin 
towards the church on the hill-top. 


dows that candles were burning on the altar. 


upon her and made the hands to loiter? 


altar. One of these was Count 
the other a beautiful 
array, adorned like the 
herself, with costly gems. 
ran through her! 


her mysterious bridegroom? 


self behind the altar. 
of escaping detection. 
must hear the violent beatin 
she lay crouching in the sh 
feet of him. 


of footsteps came along the aisle. 


Virgin and all the blessed saints. 


mir, whose cold-blocded sav 
that of his accomplices, 


rich booty. 


their numerous victims, 


disappearances that had scared all Bohemia! 
Terror-stricken as she war, 


will and courage could avail, this wicked band 
should not see the light of morning! 
herself for a great effort, she set off on her 
homeward journey. She glanced at the clock 
and saw that in five minutes the hour of her 
appointed wedding would have struck. In 
that time, therefore, her murderer bridegroom 
would bethere. Drahomira set off ata run. 
The path ran down the hillside, and uxluckily 
it could be seen from a distance. When about 
half of the way had been traversed, fceling a 
horrible tense of paralyzed powers, she ven- 
tured to glance back, and acry cf horror es- 
caped her, for there was her terrible enemy 
rushing down the hill afier ber! His accursed 
influence was asserting itself. 


She clasped her crucifix ; the spell seemed to 
relax; then she gathered together all her re- 
maining strength and fied down the hill, 
teeses. recovering herself, springing over 
hollows, darting round corners; yet, in spite 
S her wild efforts, the man was gaining upon 

er. 
Horrible and seemingly everlasting were the 
next five minutes of agony. Every breath ap- 
peared to tear her to pieces; her heart was 
ready to burst. Ob, that it might indeed burst 
belore she fell into this ruffian's hands! Why 
was there no precipice that she might have 
thrown herself over it? Wild farewell 
thoughts flew threw her brain of her father 
and of the faithful Vladislav, whose love she 
had disdained through the fatal influence of 
this murderous devil who pursued her. 

He had paralyzed the emotions of ber heart 
as well as the decisions of her will. From 
what evil witch had he purchased the hateful 
philter? 

Still the race went on ; still the man slowly 
gained upon the exhausted girl. At the foot 
of the hill, which was about a quarter of a 
mile from the castle, stood a hazel bush, and 
here Drahomira suddenly sank upon her knees 
and offered a passionate prayer to the Virgin. 
Her pursuer gave a shout of triumph, and at « 


under our very noses by a stranger!” said the 


8. 
This fascinating person left the castle fora 
During his ab- 
sence another of the mysterious elopements 


“ This is very strange!” exclaimed the count 
“In my weer we would not 

ed off without 
bringing the offenders to a knowledge of 
We shall be hearing of 
Large 
companies of armed men now went forth 
daily from the castle in search of the 
The Polish count took 
would not 
rest until he had achieved success. Old 
Baron Zwaptolik evidently thought him a fine, 
I watched the three persons in whom 
my interest was concentrated, with feverish 
Drahomira seemed to be in a sort of 
Her eyes followed every movement of 
the count, while Vladislav sought in vain to 
her secret. 
Whenever he addressed her, the eyes of the 
watchful Pole would fall upon her, and she 


At the end of several days the stranger, with 
profuse thanks for his hospitable reception, 
announced his intention to bring his visit toa 
On the eve of 
his departure, Vladislav, looking out of his 
window once more, saw to his horror the figure 
of Drahomira dissappearing into the shadows 


He rushed out, but the night was dark and 
his footsteps upon a crackling branch warned 
those whom he sought, to plunge out of sight. 
Among the shadows of that forest I alone wit- 
nessed the strange scene that was taking place. 
Count Kasimir had taken the girl to a lonely 
spot, and he was standing before her holding 
her hand and looking fixedly into her eyes. 


‘*T have won your love, Drahomira,” he said, 
not as a question but as an assertion. She 


Again the 
head was bowed. An expression, like that of 
nto the man’s face. 
‘*Our wedding must be soon!” he said, ‘‘and 
secret. On this day a week hence, beloved, you 
will deck yourself in your richest and loveliest 
array, as beseems a bride of so great a house, 


“Oh! why did I listen to you?” the girl 


beautiful one 
On this 
day, a week hence, at an hour after sundown, 
she will come to her adorer, who will await her 
at the church of the holy Saint Sebastian, andi 
there the good priest will call the blessing of 


of the cross, and 
the Pole shrank back with an evil frown. As 
on the previous occasion, she left him in great 
It was in vain that Viadislav tried to 


p 


mir departed, and Vladislav breathed again. 
But Drahomira’s mood did not change, The 
week hurried past and the day arrived which 
the unknown bridegroom had appointed for 
moaned or 
when I saw 
[Trahomira begiv to attire herself in her 
richest robes, twining diamonds in her hair, 
Her gown, 
which her mother had worn at her wedding, 
was embroidered with gems, and had formed 
part of the lady’s splendid dower. Over this 
magnificence Drahomira threw a large cloak, 
cam downstairs, she fled from her 
home, hurrying up by the bare, steep pares: 
he light 

had almost died when she arrived, and the 
bride could see by the gleam through the win- 


She also noticed that, according to the clock 
on the tower, she had come nearly twenty min- 
utes too soon. Had the Holy Virgin taken pity 


Drahomira stole into the church, and saw to 
her surprise, two figures standing before the 
imir, and 
irl attired in bridal 
aughter of Zwaptolik 
A thrill of horror 
Was this another bride of 
He glanced 
round, as if expecting some one. Drahomira, 
stooping low, ran swiftly forward and hid her- 
t was her only chance 
She thought that he 

of her heart, as 
ow within a few 
Presently—it could not have been 
two minutes after she had found shelter—-a 
side door opened stealthily, and then the sound 


‘*Here is the priest who will make us for 
ever one,” whispered the bridegroom. Scarcelv 
had he uttered the words when an awful shriek 
rang through the church, for suddenly three or 
four ruffians rushed upon the miserable girl 
and struck her down on the very steps of the 
altar, in spite of her wild — for help to the 

nother 
stifled shriek echoed it fram behind the altar, 
while the wild work of murder went on under } 
the directions and with the help of Count Kasi- 
ery excelled even 
orrible was the 
scene that followed. The beautiful bride lay 
dead on the floor of the desecrated church, and 
her robber bridegroom was gloating over the 
Her jewels were torn from her, 
and then the band of assassins dragged away 
the body and flung itinto a large hole which 
they haa dug in the forest for the reception of 
Nearly fainting with 
terror, Drahomira found herself left alone in 
the silent church, the candles still burning on 
the altar, awaiting her own nuptial ceremony. 
At all hazards she must escape before the re- 
turn of the robbers and their terrible chief, 
This then was the secret of the strange 


Drahomira’s 
heart beat high with revengeful passion. If 


Bracing 



























































anda 


had 
with 


might 
folded 


sent. 


throw 


ingly. 


lav 


He clasped her in his arms, scarcely able to 
Two months later Drahomira 
stood once more arrayed in her wedding gown 
before the blood-stained altar of the church 
It was her wish to be married 


speak for joy. 


on|the 


her to be swift ! 


“ No, 
support, 


without mercy. 
he fought the villains who had 
fate for his daughter, was terrible to witness, 
Vladislav and the chieftain had a fierce hand- 
to-hand combat, in which at last the robber 
was slain and Vladislav wounded. When every 
man of the brutal band had been 
sword, search was made for the 
murdered bride and her numerous fellow- 
These were all found in the trench 
which the robbers had dug, and with them the 
treasures for which the crimes had been com- 
mitted 

All Bohemia rang with the tidings. 

For many months Drahomira lay prostrate 
after the shock of that night's experience, and 
herstate caused her friendsyreatanxiety. Viad- 
islavcame and went incessantly. 
iven a willing consent to his marriage 
is daughter should she herself be favor- 
able to his wishes, 

““Oh! Viadislav, had I only listened to you 
sooner, and to the voice of my heart, all this 
Then she un- 
ad passed, describing 
retended count in 
respectful gallan- 
esire to pene- 


victims. 


her first meeting with the 
the forest, his flatteries an 
try ; her admiration of him and 
trate the mystery that surrounded him, his 
request for another meeting and her fatal con- 
After that began his power over her, 
which at last grew so strong that she became 
helpless in his hands, and was forced to obey 
him, ask what he might. 

When she saw him appear as a guest at the 
castle, she felt terrified, and i 


not save 


you, or I should 
those strange meetings. 
that you should regard me as an enemy, or a 
ve. Wiil you let me stand at 
shield you from danger all your life? 
has been laid at your feet for many a day !” 
Drahomira’s beautiful eyes filled with tears. 
om a have not lost patience with me, Viadis- 


A 





thé Madonna, mild and pitying, appeared ina 
vision to her kneeling worshipper. 

** Holy Mother, have mercy !” 

The murderer was now almost at the foot of 
the hill. ; 

If the virgin had a mind to mercy, it behooved 
The map, sure of his victim, 
slackened his pace and came up at a walk. 

He laid his hand on the rapier that he carried 
in his belt, lookin 

**Holy Mother of God, must I die unshriven?” 

** Not so,” replied a voice that sounded to her 
ears like heavenly music. 

It was the voice of Vladislav ! 
the terrified girl had darted to his side and 
found that not only her lover, but her father 
ly company of armed men had come 
to seek her, Then suddenly she swayed and 
the air grew black around her. 
will not faint,” she said, groping for 
‘there is foul and hideous murder to 
be avenged.” A few more masping words from 
her roused the little troop to 
had already started in P 
chief ; the rest followed at a wild gallop. 

Baron Zwaptolik and Vladisla 
ing like men distraught, conten 
honor of killing the murderer. 

‘*We must trapthe whole band,” said the 
baron, ‘‘and spear them like rats.” 

**Or heretics,” suggested one of the cavalcade. 

The murderer, whose one hope of salvation 
lay in the aid of his comrades, had fled like the 
wind up the hill, thus disclosing their head- 
quarters to his pursuers. 
to give warning to the robber ban 


round cautiously. 


the baron and his followers fell upon 
them with shouts and ferocious curses, 
and although the assassins made a 


desperate resistance and sent home several 
of their antagonists severely wounded, the 
whole troop was overwhelmed and executed 
The rage of the old baron, as 
lanned such a 


never have happened !’ 


to him all that 


off the spell of his power. 


“Oh! m 


hill top. 


there, in spite of its horrible associations. 


“TI fear at times,” she said to Viadislav, ‘‘ as 
if the man’s power—dead though he be—still 
haunted me; if I stand with you before that 
altar I shall feel that I have defied it, and then 


I shall 


After the wedding the bride and bridegroom 
descended the hill and knelt before the little 
which tte baron had caused to be 
erected in the spot where the Virgin had ap- 
peared to his daughter, and at tnis shrine for 
the rest of their long and happy married life 
Vladislav and Drahomira offered many a 
thanksgiving and many a prayer. 
the people that evento this day whoso prays 
at the shrine of Drahomira is sure of a blessing 
from the ever-pili‘ul Virgin, and many are the 


shrine 


at last be free.” 


pilgrims who visit it. 


[Next week: FATHER JOSEPH'’S PENITENT, 
A Henry Murray, author of A Deputy Pre- 
v 


THE END, 


ence, &c.] 


Mr. Andrew Browes, Alma House, Dron- 
field, Derbyshire, Eng., writes: ‘For many 


years I 


———— 


In a Short Time. 


have been sorely afflicted with rheu- 


matic gout ; some of time so badly I had to get 


upstairs on my hands and knee, 
walk nor do any 
many remedies without obtaining any lasting 


I could not 


work, I had tried a great 


benefits. Iemployed medical men, but they did 


not seem to do me any good 


My feet were at 


times swollen to twice their natural size, and I 


suffered the greatest agony. 


I had about given 


up all hope of ever being well again, when m 


attention was directed to your 


infallible 


remedy, St. Jacobs Oil, which I app'ied with 


most marvellous effects. 


I was in a very short 


time free from pain, and I have, in a large 
measure, regained the use of my feet and 


limbs,” 


“It is very stran 





His Disappointment. 
"said the amatear de 
hip 


me 
dener, ‘‘ I planted radishes there and not 


but a lot of 
nota bia 


r- 
reen stalks have come up, with 
radish or sign of a blossom on 





July 2nd. 


Tommy— What's the matter with your eye, 


Jimmy? 


Jimmy—I looked to see why my cannon did- 


n’t go o 





yesterday. 





OQ 


In an instant 


ury. Viadislav 
ursuit of the fugitive 


v, both look- 
ded for the 


He was just in time 
d, when 


ut to the 
y of the 


The old baron 


tried in vain to 
““And to 
think that I was here all the time, and could 
ou!” Viadislav exclaimed, despair- 
darling, I feared to offend 
ave dared more when I saw 
But I could not bear 


our side and 
My love 















It is said by 


Handy Thing 


WASH DAY—half a cake of 
SURPRISE SOAP—“ just fits 
the hand”’ and just takes the 
dirt out of clothing with aston- 





/ Ac : 
ishing ease and quickness—no waste—every 
particle does its share of the work. A handy 
thing to have around to handle the dirt; 
makes it drop out of the clothing very quick. Why not try 
SURPRISE SOAP the THE DIRECTIONS 
‘surprise way”? Your Grocer READ ON THE WRAPPER. 
sells it. If not, ask him to get it. St. Croix Soap Mfg. Co., St, Stephen, N.B. 
the same’ instant, as he strode down the hill, Wabash Line. 


The banner route, 


to the west. The only line running the Palace 
Reclining Chair Cars ‘seats free) from Detroit. 
Finest sleeping and chair carsonearth. Ask 


your nearest ticket agent for tickets and time 
J. A. Richardson, Cana- 
dian passenger agent, 28 Adelaide street east, 


tables via this line. 


Toronto. 








Not Her Style. 


** What are you reading, dear?” 

‘*A letter from mother, John.” 

** What does she say?” 

**Oh, nothing!” 

“That isn’t like your mother, is it /” 


(an You Believe tt? 


We know it is hard to believe, and yet it is 
true, that every day persons who ask for 
CarTErR’s LitTLE Liver PILts, have handed 
out to them something which looks like 
C-A-R-T-E-R-’.S, and yet is not. 

They are put up in a RED wrapper, and they 
closely imitate ‘‘C-A-R-T-E-R-.S” in genera) 
appearance. But it is a fraud!!! 

The unsuspecting purchaser who wants 
Carter's LittLeE Liver Pitts because he 
knows their merit, and is sure of their virtues, 
goes home with a fraud and imitation in his 
pocket. 








HEED THE WARNING. 

Don’t be deceived and do not be imposed 
upon with an imitation of what you want. 
You want CARTER’s LitTLE LIVER PILLS, be- 
cause you know their value and their merit. 
THEY NEVER FAIL. 

When you go to buy a bottle of CaRTER's 
LITTLE LIVER PIL1s, ask for ‘‘C-A-R-T-E-R’S,’’ 
be sure you get ‘‘C-A-R-T-E-R-’-S,” and take 
nothing but the genuine Carter's LITTLE 
LIVER PILLs, 


A POSITIVE CURE FOR 
SICK HEADACHE 


Small Pill Small Dose Small Price 


ATKINSON’S 


arisian 


soa KUO asic 


GREATEST 
MEDICINE 
the WORLD 


Absolutely Guaranteed to Cure 


The public invited to investigate personally. Pamphbie 
Testimonials and advice free. Ban or Tassos wm 
Radam Microbe Killer Co., Limited, 120 King 
Street West, Toronto, Ont., sole owners and manufacturere 
-' = Dominion. Beware of impositions. See our Trade 


The Canada 
Sugar Refining Co. 


(Limited) MONTREAL 
Offer tor sale all grades of refined 


SUGARS »» 
SYRUPS 


Of the well-known brand or 











Certificate of Strength and Purity: 


CHEMICAL LAEORATORY, 
MapicaL Facuury, MoGit Universiry.. 
To the Canada Sugar Refining Company : 
Gantirmen,—I bave taken and tested a sample cf your 
“EXTRA GRANULATED” Sugar, and find that it yielded 


99.8% per cent. cf pure sugar. It is cally ae pure 
icacnibecuanlan ts Widadenek oo . 


Yours truly, 
Cc. P. GIRDWOOD 








Piso’s Remedy for Catarrh is ihe 
Best, Easiest to Use, and Cheapest, 






Sold by druggists or sent by mail. 
S0c, E. T. Hazeltine, Warren, Pa. 





Only 14 hours Toronto to 
Chicago, 24 hours to St. Louis, 35 hours to Kan- 
sas City. Quickest and best route from Canada 


aoe 





Y 
i 

























































































































































rain 
she n 
vres | 
any 0 
It wa 
swith 

‘A 
a strc 
gait t 
lessm 


since 
[inte 
unbli 
she c 
findir 
“A 
“oe I 
otf 7 
last o 
Mie 
gianc 
found 
se Wy 
Greys 
“ Oo 
recoll 
may, 
not, ¥ 
No 
and 8 
ing g 
terfus 
whic 
havin 
the fa 
good 
press 
opene 
“ Is 
impre 
* I 
For 
may. 
found 
as he 
below 
back, 
expla 
the w 
natur 
rid he 
The 
her, a 
and c 
as ha 
heart 
chair: 
m ino 
thy h 
fore b 
chair: 


me er 


Int 
Miss 
variel 
mista 
accou 
ing h 
bell, ¢ 

ae I 
stam 
Dr, | 
consu 
again 

e A 
physi 
your 
heigh 
whel; 

oe D 
serio 
Your 
isas 
my ui 
made 

“B 
she ¢ 
sey.” 

Ir 
uncle 
visit 
thee 

He 
start 

= 
must 
answ 
won’ 
can | 

es y 

“ I 
prefe 
ter,” 
chair 


Doro 
stinul 
“ } 
‘Perh 
to se 
moa 
requ 
Sou 
you 

tion 


’ TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 7 9 


















mainte. 
j » ibi that he was elsewhere at the time. By to- to litt! t of If and not lel 
: Mr. Van Twiller’s Alibi. Z ech attentien $0 number one,” Tene writing is preter, A Suspicious Circumstance, 


To Correspondents. 


(Correspondents will address—Oorrespondence Columns 
Saturpay Nien Office.] 


morrow, or at the farthest the next day, all 
New York may know of it. For some strange 
reason he refuses toaccount for himself, Now, 
ou shall state under oath 


Judge (of a murder case in Missouri)—Did 
you notice anything suspicious about the 


prisoner? 
Witness— Yes, siree! He'd just washed his 


and gracefal, but it isa very schoolgirlish habit'to' underline 

your words. 
SNowBaLt.—The 

fectly honest and 

















ublication you inquire about is per- 


The snow had been falling for several minutes 
onorable in its dealings, so far as I 


all we require is that 
q in little eddying gusts, and already an appreci- see ; 
* = able number of fi akes were collecting on the when and NOPE Se Correspondents desiring graphological studies are re- om and } have the best ble means of knowing, as I | hands, so I knowed at wuust he must hev had 
v quested to observe the following rules: 1. Quotations | Set at shout hat coapaiton? he wingas eaes ce | blood om ‘em, oF sum’thin’ extraor’nary. 


cape of Miss Dorothy Dempsey’s storm-coat, as 


treet ata ewing- I don’t know what you are talking about. 


and I don’t wish to remain here any longer,” 
protested Dorothy, vehemently. 
** Nonsense,” replied Sawtelle, almost ——_ 
t 





are not studied. 2. Postal cards are not studied. 3. 
Small clippings from letters are not studied. 4. Only one 
enclosure can be sent us with each letter. 5. Letters are 


in Kingston, Ont., and the quilt is now the property of the 
Sick Children’s Hospital, ‘oronto. Personally, I have 
nothing to do with the competitions, as that is outside the 
editorial work. 


she turned into Fifty-Fourth 
On her head, framed by a soft halo 


i ace. 
: of of brown hair in which the drops of moisture The latest issues in the popular Red Letter 


Series of select fiction are : wing the Wind, 
usiness, by 








There are numbers of doubting Thomases 








oT 
VE 


piained Dorothy, fully expecting him to claim 
the distinct’on, 

_ “lam very — we the young man, 
phn og tonne lh ‘**T am Dr. Robinson's nephew, 
Neil Sawtelle; he was very uncertain about 
your keeping this appointment. In fact, he 
went out, hoping to meet you elsewhere, but 
left me toreceive you if you came, and gave 
me entire authority to act in his stead.” 










































“TI do know Mr. Van Twiller, but the 
acquaintance is only a superficial one. I saw 
him last at Mrs, Lyle’s ball, Wednesday even- 
ing, and sat with him some time in the conser- 
vatory. I was upset because what you told me 
seemed so terrible.” 

‘**But Mrs. Lyle herself mentioned to me 
that he was not in the house ten minutes,” in- 














































be anxious to appropriate slights. At any rate be quite 
sure they are intended. 3. Writing shows some talent, 
eiergy, iotuitive perception, probable ease of manner and 
€xpression, a tendency to waste effort in fruitless essays, 
some sharpness of j idgment on your neighbors, taste for 
Ite faults are easily corrected, the t’s are 
letter p's, y’s and etc. are too long. 
but the better traits overmatch the 
I shall be glad to 


art and music. 
too tall, and the loo 
You are a little fickle, 
faulty onee in you and your writing. 
har from you ag you suggest. 




















































ally 50c. up to $1. 
nickel-lined boiling and cooking 
dishes of the best makes at about 
one-half usual prices. 

Gem jars, best State made flint 


SCIATICA, 
Sprains, Bruises, Burns, Scalds. 
Sold by Druggists and Dealers Everywhere. 





‘anadian Depot, 44 and 46 Lombard St., Toronto, Ont 





listened here and there, a dark English walk- | jv interposing himself b 
: ’ posing himself batween her and the | answered as nearly as posmbie in their tarn. By noticing | in this wicked ld, dear Snowball ; probabl by Mrs, E. Lynn Linton; A Black 
fits ng hat bed aligged soasetsamy 4 one = dene ; “‘my uncle gave me a description of you | and adhering to these rules editor and correspondents will | will ros ; your letter is made up by me. Only the caher deg, Hawle Smart ; Violet Vv vian, M. F. H., by 
Her cheeks were brilliant from the cutting | bofore he ljeft. The idea of you denying that | ,, x on lookiag at the dozens of letters I was sorting for answer. | May Crommelm and J here B - rh 
the wind, and hereyes shone with exhilaration as you know Albert Van Twiller is absurd. ® saved a great deal of troub‘e. ing in this very column, such an one said to ue frankly: | Rival Princess, by J ustin McCarthy and Mrs. 
she battled against the storm. At the mention of the name, Dorothy gavea|  trewe.—s:e rules “Oh, I thought you just made up those letters yourself,” | Campbell Praed. All the best books are to be 
fon- To insignificant Bertie Carey, advancing from | ji¢tie gasp of horror and amazament. : ‘ and the absurdity of the remark didn’t seem to occur to | found in the Red Letter Series, for sal 
the opposite direction, she appeared like a de- “ ‘of course, I know him,” she said, un- ee ee aaee if Geigeetion has yet a red. | him. Your writing shows gentleness and even temper, | saliers everywhere. ries, for sale by book- 
ery lightful vision; a delight considerably in- guardedly ; and then, seeing too late that she | Morgan! HT a Ae vanes at eck ef — couadlon't seowa tert 4 oo 
fluenced, of course, = the fact that she belonged | was only strengthening his mistake, she sank |  srivers —1 don’t give two delineati You should bé | reliable and true a little 1 Gad of conversation, mothedleal Misses E. & H. Johnston, 122 K 
andy to the right “‘ set Me a visions, oo Seon being | into the nearest chair, with a pitiful wail of | more alert. Now! we said that cross little word let me oyu habits. ‘The writing is very pleasiag, and prob- | west, beg to emnounce that they ae rest 
its go little a man, would not have looked a secon distress which did not help matters. add that I don’t recollect your writigg at all, and that it is ably the writer is the same, though not the kindof person | opened up @ choice selection of “* aus 
irl; time. Indeed, it is doubtful whether anything “Oh, this is perfectly dreadful |” she sobbed, | very pleasing. to set the Thames on fire. chiffon” challys and i th mousseline 
t ; short of Miss Dorothy's genealogy on the forgetting her dignity and mopping her eyes Ina. — Tenacity of purpose, energetic and decided goods Gcsank Iti at oD, ‘ i = summer 
3 maternal side would have induced him to give opinions, some latgeness of tho wht, an even temper, 8 ; , ovelties in Parisian millinery 
; with furtive dabs. pinions, « ight, per, A Story Without Words and trimmings 
PI up his daily game of dominoes at the club and As for the blonde giant on the rug, he looked | *t?on¢ will, justice more thin generosity, are shown in a = 
' wheel about to jdin her promenade with such scarcely less uncomfortable and ill at ease your handwriting. — 
, i urbane oblivion to the coolness of his reception. | «| don’t see but that you will have to wait | _™. F. 0. B.—An originality, it not always pleasing still hs ] An Editor's Pleasures. 
And it is not likely that, at any other time, | till the doctor comes. If I should let you go it enviable in the main, some sense of humor, determination, { j Visitor—Don’t you enjoy sitting on a spring 
Miss Dempsey would have resented his intru- ld blici d & perseverance, little disposition to spend time or talk to no / y chair ? 
, . would only mean publicity and an appearance purpose, justice and care for number one are shown in this j / = . 
= rae 7 ~at Jextend with slaer a raph at court and all sorts of complications, which | writing. V | datas , ot ae as much as sitting on a 
ene 6 ; ou ought to b2 as anxious to avoid as we are KaTovKA.—Careful and deliberate acti d it sl } / Ost, 
eee description, detailed to her only the previous iss McKinney.” ” | judement, kinda dads ee alae, coms “honetelnes. { ( 
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' unblushing effrontery, although wellawarethat | “Such a day, my boy! The jade escaped me | more than one line. It shows decision, some impatience, 
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in the course of her life it is probable that 
Miss Dorothy had never exp2rienced such a 
variety of emotions. That it was a case of 
mistaken identity, appeared plaia; but how to 
account for her presence here, without betray- 


my uncle. Why try to deceive me?” as Dorothy 


terposed the doctor; ‘‘I think she was miffed. 
She fancied him for one of her girls, and now 
he has thrown himself away—poor Albert !” 
‘*Oh, I know how that happened. He told 
me all about it. de was going home with a 


member the exact time he lefc the Lyles’, and, 
thinking he was with this woman he has mar- 


Fiicks.—Your gory-looking study isn’t easy to delineata. 
Woy, oh why do my dear correspondents uss red or purple 
ink? It is go horrid. 1. The q rotation you iaquire f :r is 
very hackneyed, but I have not yet found you its author. 
2 bate = shows some ae: carelessness of appear- 
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P. Q —Writing shows creat care and conscientiousnese, 
rather a striving afser cff -ct, hopefulaess, a disposition to 
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ip biete, : Mr. Green, and, after he had made his adieux 
Wm, ing her name and her reason for ringing the | wr . 5 ’ * | ances and comfort, impulse not always controlled by jadg- j 5 Nine ft ot Sh ws 
King bell, appeared a problem difficult of solution. Tones WK Ge Ged deal eet neal aleoes ese, cant etacen Geaaaiane vas tenner DYS e EPSIA glnB gp ie yt ating 
Trade “T am sure there is some mistake,” she | waiting for him. wh ch uncontrolled, dear Flicks, may render you unduly AND ALL bo 462:;:aumany 10> SoC. | — ont — pont ng 
stammered at length; “Iam not the person ** And do you know what time that was?” | obstinate. { don’t think you have very keen perception ia Stomach Troubles io ns — a me aan. baskete, 
ae F Dr. Robinson expects. I irr wanted to inquired the doctor, eagerly, some things, though you can see where the laugh comes : sse'te 29" Pocied white willow, 590. Fund 790. The beet 
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‘ er eea an = oe ne eae t whi ae “ ag you or a paper? you mention, alone I don’t see how the young man who Heartburn, Consti- Ww. H. BENTLEY. 
10. E . 6 are mselr up to his fu y, yes ; certainty. a rived and monopolized the fair lady was to blame, and ti Full Food Risi 
: height, which Dorothy tound rather over- “Then,” shouted the doctor, triumphantly, | you couldn't “demand an apology” from the lady. pation, Fullness, Foo sing, lo 
: whelming, and adopted a sterner tone. **he is vindicated, whether he explains or not. | If she forsook her qneert, without any reason, 2 rea Disagreeable Taste, Nervous- iS 
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i+ as well known to me in all its details as to | Plain as daylight to m> now. He didn’t re- | p.aiy unkind. eee 


made an attempt for a hearing. 

‘**But I am not the person you think I am,” 

she declared with spirit; ‘‘I am Miss Demp- 
sey.” 
“Indeed! And to what reason does my 
‘uncle, an old bachelor, owe the pleasure of this 
visit to-day? You must excuse my ignoring 
the cold.” 

He made a quick, convincing gesture as she 


su didn’t want to attract our attention to 
er.” 

** And now, if you please, I should like to go 
home,” remarked Miss Dempsey, in a pathetic 
tone, 

““Of course, my dear child, immediately. 
Neil, callacarriage. I will go with you my- 
selfand see your mother, also get your signa- 





conciliate rather than withstand an opponent, a good per- 
ception and quick sympathy. The etudy being written on 
ruled qs not so good for delineation as it otherwi-e 
would be. You have a large imagination and good taste. 
I should think you lacking in combativeness enough for a 
politician, in energy enough fr a business man, perhaps 
your tact, sympathy, etc, would make you an accept- 
abie parson. This is allon tne be me ae that you belong 
t» the sterner sex, of which I am by no means positive ; in 
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started, hesitated—and was ture, if you will be so kind, It will straighten | fact, the evidence 1s rather to the contrary. . 
i ‘You see it is Sakon lee’ went on; ‘I | the affair out wonderfully. Verily, truth is A Curiovs Maipan.—1 I don’t know cf anything that ma Day. Ss 
f must insist on your remaining until you have | Stranger than fic ion!” will lengthen them. Long ones are a gifsof nature and not ‘ ai 
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“When will Dr. Robinson return?” aware of his presence his conscience permitted | and tenacity, which will ultimately lead to success, a THAT REMARKABLE FLESH PRODUCER, x 
“In an h w 3 him to retain a small, soaked wad, which was | seasonable spice of temper—not enough to hurt, rather a 
our or two at the most. If you 
prefer waiting for him, that will be even bet- | easily concealed in the palm of his hand. Sub. | lack of b ioyancy and brightaess, probably you are a little ; oO 
ty . ter,” and he drew forward one of the easiest angeens events have led us > believe —so tender —_ ane roe seivideality E. onag "Sat as old yout ua 
chairs, were his ministrations and pressures between . 
“But I can’t wait here two hours.” cried | the volumes of a new set of Ruskin—that in en sae ae Ein sean a teens = 
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mental training. 


WANTED 


100 Ladies and Gentlemen 


TO LEARN 


Shorthand, Bookkeeping £ Typewriting 


TO TAKE 
Lucrative Positions in Offices 


Over 1409 pupile attended this school during past four 


FOR 





years. ike: 
” The entire charge until proficient is $5. 


Lowe’s Commercial Academy 


346 Spadina Avenue, Toronto 


Concerning | the Sick ! 


From DR. OLDRIGHT 


(Proteesor Sanitary Science Toronto University) 





TORONTO, JUNE 24, 1891. 
N. C. LOVE & CO.: 

Gextiemex,—In reply to your enquiry regarding your 
Koumiee I may say that I have tried it and prescribed it 
for sve al patients, and find it of #xc@LLENT QUALITY. 

WM. OLDRIGHT. 








gy for season 1890- 


Teachers’ Certificates and University work up to the 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT, : 


Your Picture Free 


| will give absolutely free with 
every dozen ot our cabinets a large 
size Crayon Picture of yourself. 


Don’t miss this opportunity. 


LYO N ’ S a 
Oor. Yonge and Gerrard Streets 
W. L. FORSTER 


* Portraits a Specialty ARTIST 


STUDIO 81 KING ST. EAST 


HAMILTON MacCARTHY, R.C.A., 

SCULPTOR. Artist of the Col. Williams and Ryer- 
son monuments. Ladies’ and Children’s Portraite. Studio 
12 Lombard Street, Toronto. 


F. W. MICKLETHWAITE 


PHOTOGRAPHER 
Cor. Jarvis and King Streets ° = Toronte 
Spactattizs—Outdoor Views, Crayon Portraits. 
“THE BEST” 


H. SEFTON 
DENTIST? 


172 Yonge Street, next door to Simp- 
son’s Dry Goods Store 








THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 


6 and & Jordan St 
This wentasee restaurant, having + recently en 
larged and refitted, offers great inducements to the pablo. 
Pil rere cnatoe’ eile te WINES ana 
on Wille the WINES und LIQUORS 
are of the Quality, and the ALES cannot be 
Telephone 1000. HENRY MORGAN, etor. 


*T HOMAS MOFFATT 
Fine Ordered Boots and Shoes 


A good fit guaranteed. Prices moderate. Strictly first-class. 
145 Yonge Street, Toronto 


——_2 


HOMCOPATHIC PHARMACY 


394 Yonge Street, Toronto 


Keeps in stock Pure Homm@opatbic Medicines, in Tinctures. 
Dilutions, and Pellete.* Pure Su; of Milk Globules. 
Books and Family Medicine Cases from $1 to $12. Orders 
for Medicines and —_ rom romeoureon to. Send for 
Pamphlet. PSON, Pharmacitst. 


McOAUSLAND & SON'S 
WALL ee 


IMPORTATIONS 


ARE UNEXCELLED FOR VARIETY AND BEAUTY 
OF DESIGN. ALL GRADE AND PRICES 


76 KING STREET WEST 
TORONTO 
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WALKING SHOES 


FOR SPRING TRADE 


There will be a larger trade than ever 
in these goods this year. We always 
lead in Variety, Style, Durability. 


See our stock before purchasing 
elsewhere. 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 


87 and 89 Ming 
Street East 
Torento 








Pickles’ Low Shoes for £ummer Wear 


Stylish 


and altogether satisfactory. 
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PICKLES’ SHOE PARLORS, 328 YONGE 


Look for Progressive. Euchre Presents 





BROWN’S, 110 YONGE STREET 





Oxydized Card Cases, Match Safes, Car 


Ticket Boxes, Bon Bon Boxes, 
Shopping Tablets 


wust the things for Progrescive Euchre Parties 


ss  — ——____——_— 





4! Me THOMAS MOWBRAY ©. 


itectural Sculptor 
IN STONE aa WwooD 
S86 Yonge Street Arcade 


nea x a NY 


WHITE MOUNTAIN RESORTS 


Returnin 
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— 
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| ies er | i ra 
John Taylor & (a's toy 


PERFUMES: 


The Home Savings & Loan Co.(Limited) 


OFFICE No. 78 CHURCH ST., TORONTO. 
Deposits soomrea, large and small sums. Interest at 


current rates allowed. 


Hox. Frans Suir, James Mason, 
resident. Manager. 





J. YOUNG 


LEADING UNDERTAKER 





PPV PT EY | 





PACIFIC Ky. 


July 3 


Commencing Friday, 


Through Sleeper 


FROM 


TORONTO 


s|PORTLAND 


OLD ORCHARD 


ON THE MAINE COAST, 
and to ali 


EVERY TUESDAY and FRIDAY 

leave Old Orchard F very Monday 

and Thursday, running through to 
Toronto during Summer Season 


& pone U. 8. Officer at Union Station to examine 
For rates and full coe ae apply to any 
Ticket Agent. City Ticket Office— 


“118 King St. West, 24 York St. 


Board of Trade Building, and 1216 Queen 8t. W., Parkdale. 


CTR) 





The Leading Edueational Institutions 


tice or office work. 


= LADIES = 
SEAL GARMENTS 


J. & J. LUGSDIN 














MEDICAL, 


D® C. C. JOB, 74 Pembroke Street 
Homeopathist and Medical Electrician 
Vi , 
pal oat Latte 


ae di pence and ne of the 
womb cu ent new and pleasan 


D*.,é SPILSBURY—Diseases of Throat, 


210. heren ‘Street, first door north College 
Consultation hours— 9 to 1 a.m., and 2 to 4 p.m. 


R. YOUNG, L.R.C.P., London, Eng. 
Physician and Surgeon 


NEW DENTAL OFFICE 


Lately opened by M. F, SMITH 


(Late over Molsons Bank) is superior to anything of the 
kind in this country in the perfectness of ite fittings, etc., 
as well as comfortable accommodation. 


Canada Life Assurance:Building, King 8t. West 


Office houre—9 a.m. to 9 p.m. 







dimoult or obecure di: 








I WILL ADMINISTER THE “ VITALIZED AIR” OR 

“ Nitrons Oxide Gas,” free during the months of May 
and June. Thies offer holds ay for a short time, 
and applies only to those ie ae Remember, 
** Air or Gas,” and extracting steele ly free. Best teeth 
on a Ri on celluloid, $10. 








Cc. H by GS, cor. Kin and Yonge ere 145 ogiene e Avenue, Hours 12 til? 
: TELEPHONE une "@iice re Meant street. een 9 till 11 a.m., and 
DR. MCLAUGHLIN 


D* = EMILY H. STOWE, 119 CHURCH 


Consultation 1 to 5 p.m. In ee Electricity 
and Massage a specialty. Telephone 934 
OHN B. HALL, M.D., 326 and 328 Jarvis 
HOM@Or ATHiIs sT 


Street, 
um non of Children and Nervous Diseases 
Women. Office hours—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 


DENTIST 


Corner College and Yonge Streets 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth 















MARRIAGE LICENSES. 


GAMUEL J. REEVES, Issuer of Mar- 
tla re Lice 601 Queen Street West, between Port- 

land and Bathurst ts. Open from 8 a.m. te 10 p.m. 
Residence, 258 Bathurst Street. 


J “Tico. LAWSON, Issuer of, Marriage 


Licenses. 
t East. 
fred at residence, 461 Church Street. 
era EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 
Court House, Adelaide Street 
and 146 Carlton Street 


+t NEW MUSIC --: 


RIGHT HON. 


Sir John A. Macdonald's 


FUSERAL MARCH 
By Chas. Bohner.,.... Price 40c 


*VARSITY SCHOTTISCHE 
By 8. D. Schultz...... Price 35c 
Avery pretty and popular schottische 

































We carry everything found in a 
first class music house, and all the 
most Porponark Vocan and Insrrv- 
MENTAL Music carried in stock- 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
158 Yonge St., Toronto 


DRESS AND MANTLE | MAKING 


The most stylish designs for the coming season, at 
moderate prices. 


MRS A. JAMES 


153 Richmond Stree . Toronte 
Between York and Simcoe Streets. 


Artistic Millinery 
THE FRENCH MILLINERY EMPORIUM 


63 King St. West 
(First floor—opp, Mail Office.) 
Are now prepared to show a complete assortment of Spring. 
importations in F henge Feathers, Laces, Pattern 
Hate, Bonnets, etc. 


MRS. A. BLACK, we. 
MILLINERY 


See our complete and well 
assorted stock for this season. 
Latest and leading styles, 
newest designs. Artistically 
fashioned to meet the re- 
quirements of each customer. 
Dress and Mantle 

Making Our Art 

Perfect fit, combined with. 
elegant style and fine work. 
Leave orders early to ensure. 
prompt attention. 


DRESS CUTTING 


Tailor § ht a, by our New 
ane Bend for il- 


ameter Induce- 
ou to agents. 

























































Established 1860 
3. & A. CARTER, 372 Yonge St. . 






Terente 


CORSETS MADE TO ORDER 


Satisfaction Guaranteed. 
Dress Cutting Taught 
Magic Scale Agency 


MISS CHUBB 
fm 426} Yonge St., Just South of College 


CUNARD 


AND OTHER STEAMSHIP LINES FOR 


EUROPE 


A. F. WEBSTER 58 Yonge Street 


TAMMERING 
C@URCH'S AUTO-VOCE METHOD 
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REMINGTON who jar eT Jarvis Street, Toronto, Ont. 
STANDARD | GUNBEAMS 
ELDRIDGE STANTON, Photographer 
TYPEWRITER | 116 yvonge Street and 1 Adelaide Street Weet 





Photographs of all sizes 
Sunmbeams $1 per dor, 


JAMES PAPE 
FLORAL ARTIST 


78 Wonge Street, Toronte 
Three doors north of King Street. 


8) ities for Weddi and Evening Parti 
Designe on the chartest toBen. ins ere 


TAKE THE FAST STEAMER 


Empress of India 


Daily at 7.30 a.m. and 8 40 p,m. from Geddes’ Wharf, for 


St. Oatharines, Niagara Falls, Buf- 
falo, New York 







are adopting the Roa to the exclusion of a'l 
, er Typewriters. 


Machines sent to any part of Ontario on rental for prac- 
GEORGE BENGOUGG. 
4 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 






Telephone 1207. 









INTENDING TO HAVE THEIR 


Re-dyed, Altered or Made Over 


Should LEAVE THEM NOW with 


and all points east. Tickets at all G. T. R. and Empress 
Ticket Offices. Very low rates to Excursion parties. 


FURRIERS 
101 Yonge Street TORONTO 
Telephone No. 2575 es Ta ofA" 


NW ATerek LN 
ae, aoe ie 





RAND NATIONAL 
Hack 





“If there's ‘anything sarcastic in naiure,” 






Telepho se 2104 o re, Jimsey, “it's the sight of a huge 
Arthur M. Bowman | T#!nbow telling us we needn't be scared of be- 
aioe ing flooded out, just after the smallest sprinkle 

Prope of a shower in ‘a long dry spell, when every 






one’s perishing for rain,” 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. it 


“WE ARE PREPARED 
TO HANDLE THE CROWDS 


THE BON MARCHE etre 


best efforts. We are determined to make the stay of the visit- 
ing teachers profitable and pleasant to themselves. A hand- 
some silk dress is the best souvenir a lady can have. It will 
recall delightful memories of the Queen City of Canada. Read 
the special prices we have made for next week : 


COLORED SILKS BLACK SILKS 


40c. Pure Silk Surahs, only .......... $25c.| 75c. Pure Silk Merveilleux, only...... 
40c. Pure China Silks, only........... 25¢.| 75c. Bengaline, the new material, snip’ Oa 





A Serious Case. 

** How’s your wife this morning, ’Rastus?” 

is 4 mighty poahly dis mawnin’, sah.” 

** What's the matter?” 

“ Well, de doctor says dat got narvous ability, 
an’ dat de case so serious he ain’t got no moah 
prepositions to make,” 

—— 
Bound To Be In It, 

Lippheimer—How you got in dot hotel, 

Meyer? I understood dey don’t take none of 


our people. 

Meyer—Sh-h-h!—I vas a Brahmin—Maya 
Baba Schunder Sen—it vas a good racket, only 
I can’t eat no meat ! 


McKENDRY'’S 


202 YONGE STREET 


6 Doors North of Queen 


Out of Town. 






























NIAGARA: ON THE LAKE, 


Out of compliment to the many American 
visitors in town, and’in the expectation of there 
being a number of excursionists abroad, the 
ladies of St. Mark’s Parish Guild wisely 
selected last Saturday—the 4th—for their 
annual strawberry and ice cream festiva’, 
About ten or eleven o'clock in the porns 
small army of willing workers, members of the 
guild, assembled to superintend the placing 
and decorating of the different .booths, and by 
two o’clock—a little later than the hour ar- 
nounced for the opening of the gates—the park 
presented a wonderfully pretty apppearance, 
As is usual upon such occasions, gaily deco- 
rated booths met the eye in every dirgction, 
and as is also the rule at any affair of the 
kind held here, pretty and piquante faces— 
blonde and brunette—smiled invitingly from 
behind their respective stalls. In spite of the 
rather chilly state of the atmosphere quite a 
number had assembled, when a few heavy 
showers of rain—untimely as disastrous— 
necessitated a hasty and undignified retreat on 
the part of the merry-makers, Forgetful of 
ceremony, and only en to gain the nearest 
shelter, numbers of s an and dismayed 
visitors crowded into the different boothe, 
thankful for a covering which, only erected as 
a protection from the sun, allowed the un- 
welcome down-pour to drift in through un- 
limited chinks and drip with most damaging 
results down through the perforations of the 
roof. The strawberry table, remarkably pretty 





Seen ee wee 


SATURDAY 


N the busiest time of May and 













ith i d 7 une our sales have gone no m 5 
ine fas Genes Ms imate me disc: ies ckloy Oe ae nt 75¢. Figured Pongees, pure silk, only 25c.| 90c. Pure Silk Gros Grain, only....... 65c. 
lel with. didlens.cesdeme,.velioes and 75¢ Pure Silk Merveilleux, only ..... 39c. | $1.00 Pure Silk Gros Grain, only....... 75¢. 
chocolates, all made by the fair hands of the closing. The 75¢c. Pongor, the new silk, only...... 00c.; 1.25 Pure Silk Gros Grain, oniy....... 85e 
Caarles Hunter, Mire, J. foarth, the Misses JULY SALE $1.00 Moire Silks, Ee 50e. 1.50 Pure Silk Failles, ME ie eee tes 1.00 
; n 8: fe was J) hy Il ai. ° ‘ 
one of the prettiest, perhaps, on the ground, oe ab sd 6 Silk, oaty baPes pain oe 1.50 Pure Silk Luxors, ee eS. 28% 1.00 
meking # pretty tackareand for the tastefully is an established fact on our re- alle rancalse, cma 45.9 oe. 1.50 Pure Tricotine Silk, See 1.00 
tom wade Giepiarad. the uncles rad, white cords and now each fear July may 1.80 Rich Satin de Lyon, onl aa } 00 1.50 Pure Silk Gros Grain, only SO Dea a # 1.00 
and blue, artist cally iied oven ke as be logheda upon as Ba iat Wt 1.50 Beautiful Tricotine Silk, only.... 1.00 1.50 Pure Black Satin Duchess, only .. 1.00 
the ice cream booth, presided over by Mrs. H. pon as the 2.00 Handsome Brocade Silk, only.... 1.00} 1.50 Pure Silk Surab, Phe cine, 1.00 
_Miss-A.’ Paffard, Miss M. Gale and Miss M. all surplus stock of summer goods tee nhecansebuee ental ys as CA SSPeSUANSM ATELIER NEES ibserh4esousvesetenesns sts <asceveres¥ersshodvarsubsesn¥ee. woS¥evevsecssrtsverseersusisssaeiCocdeadeapy 
Waters. At the fancy table, gay in cream and ANY Blouse Waist in our{ ANY Colored Parasol in| ALL our Straw Hats, ladies | ALL Flowers, Ribbons 


crimson, were Mrs, F. Geddes, Mrs. H. Gar- 
rett, and Mrs. D. Macdougall. At the flower 
table, overhung with white and crimson, 
and for which the prettiest little shady 
nook imaginable had been selected, were Miss 
Arnold and two or three active little assist- 
ants, all off whom were later called upon to 
assist those in the lemonade booth, which, also 
draped in white and crimson, was only separ- 
ated from the flower table by a connecting 
group of fir trees which formed a pretty arch- 
way of green between the two. The tea table, 
decorated with flags, Chinese lanterns and 
long festoons of bunting representative in 
color of all the booths, was in charge of Mrs, 
Morson and Miss Beaven, ably assisted by 
three or tour younger members of the guild. 
The band arrived about eight o'clock, adding 
greatly to the enjoyment of those who had de- 
fied the weather and remained for the evening. 




















must go quick before the reduc- 
tion red pencil. 
Toronto flock here in thousands, 
surprised to find the very finest 
fabrics at prices unknown to the 
trade till 202 sounded the alarm. 
This sale presents a golden oppor- 
tunity for mothers of large families 
to secure Dress Goods, Hosiery, 


Gloves, Muslins, Prints, Flannel- 


The “ladies of 


store at one half ihe 
original price. 





THE BON MARCHE - 


our store at one-half 
the original price. 


misses and children’s at 
one-half the original price. 


and Laces at one half 
the original price. 








f and 9 KING STREET EAST 





MISS HOLLAND 
Millinery, Mantles, Dressmaking 


112 Yonge Street 


Two doors south of Adelaide, west side. 








TO CAMPING PARTIES 


We have on hand a full and specially selected stock 
” . . @ . . 
of camping and picnic supplies, including Fine Wines, 


ettes and Notions for their boys 
Not a shelf has- been 
this well stocked 


Among those present were: Rev. J. C. Gar- 
ret, Mr, C. Hunter, Mr. and Mrs, H. Paffard, 
Mr. and Mrs, D. Creighton, Mr. and Mrs. J. 
Oswold, Mrs. Bartlett, Miss Griffith, Miss and 


Having removed to a more convenient locality, Miss Hol- 
land would solicit inspection of her new stock of French 
Bonnets, Hats. &c., which will be found up to the usual 









and girls. Liquors and aerated waters, put up in assorted cases 


overlooked in 


Miss Edith Heward, Mr. and Mrs. Reginald standard of excellence. . . ‘ 5 
and the Hieees Lockhart, Me. Ges Boatets, Mr. t6re DRESSMAKING DEPARTMENT. under the cble mac- to suit, and shipped to all resorts. We will pay ship- 
oud, Mien. “ieeiog Walk ‘Sicaeen. ieee cad) F agement of MISS DUFFY, late of H. S. Morison & Co. in h 1 d f 

Percy Beil Mrsd Lewis, Mise and Mise Lilies | GOODS THE FINEST ping charges on all orders of $10 and upwards. Try 


Bell, Miss Gale, Miss M. Beaven, Mr. J. and 
Miss Edith Russell, Mr. Frank and Miss Winnie 
Smith, Mr. W. Gale, Rev. N. Smith, Miss and 
Miss A, Blake, Mr. D. B. Macdougall, Capt. 
J. B. Gale, Miss M. Hewgill. Mrs. Arnold, 
Miss Kerr, Miss Lucy Purkis, Mr. Allen Ander- 
son, Mrs, W. Lansing, Mr. Russell V/ilkinson 
the Misses Nora and Gladys Achison, Mr. and 
Mrs, Hugh Blain. 

Tho hop at the Queen’s last Saturday was 
unanimously pronounced a most delightful 
one. The center of the ball-room, from chan- 
delier to chandelier, was prettily festooned 
with bunting of red, white and blue from 
which hung Chinese lanterns, while in 
recognition of the day and in honor of the 
unusally flarge number of Americans present, 
an immense flag displaying the emble mati- 
cal stars and stripes draped the piano and 
the raised plattorm at the end of the room, 
Among the many present I noticed : Mrs. Rum- 
say of Glencairn, Queenston, Miss Maud Lang- 
muir, Mr, Leorard McMurray, the Misses 
Beatty, Mrs. and Miss E. Heward, Mr. R. Miles, 
Mr. Ince, Mr. E. Armstrong, Mr. Lowndes, Mr. 
and Mrs, Louis Gay, Miss Moffatt, Miss Marcia 
Bryant, Mr. E. and Miss Symons, Mr. Knyvett, 
Mr. H. Hunter, Mr. Kilpin, Mr. J. and Miss 
Edith Russell, Mr. Sidney Small, Mr. W. 
Gale, Mr. Moffatt, Mr. Louis McMurray, Mrs. 
J. L. Searth, Miss B. Paffard, Miss Arnold, Mr. 
L. Nelles, Mr. Ernest and Mr. Percy Ball, Mrs. 
and Miss Geddes, Mr, A. Sawin, Mr. and Mre. 
Fox, Miss Fox, Mr. C. Milloy, Mr. Coulson, 
Miss Norton. Mr, and Miss Perew. 

Mrs. J. L. Scarth returned to Toronto on 
Mentiag, 

Mr. E. Armstrong is the guest of Mrs. W. 
H. Dickson, 

The Misses Anderson of Fort Erie were vicit- 
ing their uncle, Dr, H. L. Anderson, for a day 
or two last week. 

The Misses Heward ot Bloor street, Toronto, 
are at Doyle’s hotel. 

Mr. and Mrs. Louis Gay, Mr. and Miss Moffatt, 
Miss Bryant, Mr. and Miss Perew, and Mr. 
and Mrs, Lauros Allen, all of Buffalo, spent 
Saturday and Sunday at the Queen’s. 

Miss Nora Huntington is the guest of Dr. 
and Mrs. H. Watt. 

Mr. and Mrs. J. McNair have arrived for the 
summer, 

Mr. F. Knyvett spent a few days in town 
this week, 

Mr. Nicol Kingsmill has rented and will oc- 
cupy during the summer months Miss Mani- 
fold’s cottage overlooking the common. The 
Misses Kingsmill arrived and took possession 
on Monday. 

Mr. and Mrs, J. Oswold are registered at 
Doyle’s Hotel. 

Miss Bell of St. Louis is the guest of Mrs. J. 
Lewis. 

Miss M. Hewegiil, who has been spending the 
winter in Toronto, is at home again. 

Mr. and Mrs. Hugh Blain are among the 
summer visitors. hey are at Mrs. Nash's 
picturesque little cottage near Paradise Grove, 
' Miss Mary Roberts is the guest of Mrs. T. 

nee, 

Mrs. Kenneth Moffatt is boarding at Mrs. 
S-cord’s on Prideaux street. 

Mr. and Mrs. D, Creighton were in town last 
S .turday. 

Mr. John Foy has purchased and with his 
family will occupy during the summer Mr, R. 
Wilkinson's very pretty little cottage overlook- 
ing the lake. Relatives of Mr. Foy have also 
taken for the summer Miss Baxter’s cottage 
near the Queen's, 

Miss Campbell has returned to her home at 
Uxbridge. 

Mre. Turner of New York is at Doyle's hotel. 

Miss Langmuir has been the guest during 
the past week of Mrs, Rumsay, Glencairn. 

Mr. E. and Miss Symons were registered at 
the Queen's last Sunday. 

GALATEA, 
BARRIE, 


The parsonage at Painswick, a short distance 
from Barrie, was the scene of a very pretty 
wedding on June 24, when Miss Murphy, 
daughter of Rev. Canon Murphy, was married 
to George Esten, of the firm of Strathy & Esten 
barristers, of this town. Mr. Esten is a son 0! 
the well known popular secret of the Law 
Society, The Rev. Mr, Reiner of Trinity church 
performed the eorernane. The bride wore a 
handsome costume and looked very charming. 
The bridesmaids were Miss Helen Murphy, 
sister of the bride, Miss Katie Esten of To- 
ronto, sister of the groom, and Miss Hewat. 
They were all dressed in pink and carried 


(Continued on Page Twelve.) 















PRICES THE LOWEST 


Every modern convenience for 
If it be 


possible that any readers of Satur- 


expeditious shopping. 
pay Nicut have not already paid 


a visit to this busy commercial 
center, the sooner the wiser. 


McKENDRY'S 


202 Yonge St., 6 Doors north of Queen 





A Tribute to the Memory of the Late 
Sir John A. Maedonald 


A NEW SONG 


FOR BARITONE 
“A British Subject | was Born, a 
British Subject | Will Die” 
Words and Music by 8. T. CHURCH 
PRICE 40 CENTS—A REALLY GOOD SONG 


Anglo-Canadian Music Publishers’ Association 
63 King Street West, Toronto. 


Miss ALEXANDRINA RAMSAY 
Late of New York. 
(Pupil of Dion Boucicault) 


ELOCUTION 


Pupils prepared for the platform and stage. 
SUMMER THERM. Address Offise of Sarurpay Niaur. 


LORNK PARK-BY-THK- LAKE 


Beautiful for Situation is Hotel 


Guests are now taking up their quarters for the season. 
Rooms should be secured without delay. Splendid large 
side-wheel steamer ‘‘Carmona” and by G. T. R train ser- 
vice. Post Office and Telephone in hotel, Lawn Tennis, 
Archery, Bi liards, &c. Evening entertainments. Sunday 
services. Ad 

LORNE PARK COMPANY, Toronto. 





“With special features con 
tained in no other make, and 
improvements that are the 
result of thirty years’ experi- 
ence fin the refrigerator busi- 
ness,.in fact one that is unap- 


proachable in merit, call on 

| us for the famous LEONARD 
CLEANABLE Ref: i 
Costs no more than cheap 
makes.” 


"WE HAVE SOLD THE 
Leonard 
Cleanable 


Refrigerator 


FIVE YEARS; 


Guaranteed Satisfaction in Every Case 


H A. COLLINS & C0. 


6, 8 & 18 Adelaide St. West 


THE ADMITTED STANDARD 


OF 
MUSICAL 


ART 


MANUFACTURE 


Is THE 


PIANO 


MASON 
& RISCH 


HEAD OFFICE: 82 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO 








our celebrated blende of whiskey—easy to take—and 
with all the nutritive qualities required by invalids. 


Orders by mail, wire or telephone promptly at- 
tended to. 


F. P. BRAZILL & CO. 


152 King Street East 
TORONTO 


N. B.---Try a case (12 bottles) of our Choice Claret, from $3.76 per 
case and upwards, cheapest in the market. ‘“Azed whiskies our 
specialty.” 


CHARLES BROWN & CO’S PARK PHARTON 


The Only Two-Wheeler that is a Success in Every Way 


TELEPHONE 678 









> eee. BODY AND SPRINGS 


No Connection 


WITH 


_ SHAFTS 


te HUB 


Entirely new. Elegant in style and finish. The finest 
trap made for doctors and ladies. 


CHARLES BROWN & CoO. 


~ SUMMER DAYS 


Hot weather is daily driving the citizens away to seek cool comfort in 
Muskoka, Grimsby, Niagara and a host of other popular Canadian dist: icts 


CAMPERS should see that they have a complete stock of 
Eatables before starting. The Grange Whole- 
sale Supply Co, 35 Colborne Street, will for the next month make a 
specialty of supplying Camping Parties. 








We carry an immense variety of Provisions to choose from, and care- 
fully pack all orders and ship to any address if desired. The saving 
effected by buying trom us is an important feature. 


THE GRANGE WHOLESALE SUPPLY 00. 


| 35 Colborne Street 








Out of Town. 


(Continued from Page Eleven.) 
beautiful bouquets, which produced a_ most 
pleasing and artistic effect. Messrs. Harry 
Esten, H. Chapman and T. Baker officiated as 
groomsmen. After the ceremony a large num- 
ber of invited guests assembled at the parson- 
age, where a pleasant hour was passed in con- 
gratulations and in admiration of the numer- 
ous and costly presents of which Miss ae 
was the recipient. ar those from a dis- 
tance were noticed Mr. and Mrs, Pangman of 
Dundas, Mrs. Lett of Collingwood, Miss Ball of 
Galt, Mrs, E. F. B. Johnston and Miss Patter- 
son of Toronto. Mr. and Mrs, Esten left by 
the five o'clock train for Murray Bay, where 
they will spend their honeymoon. 
BOW MANVILLE, 

On Wednesday evening, July 8th, Mr. A. 
Bingham of the Bell Telephone Co., Chatham, 
Ont., led to che hymeneal altar Miss Lottie 
Glover, eldest daughter of Mr. Wm. G. Glover 
of Bowmanville. The ceremony was performed 
at the beautiful residence of the bride's par- 
ents, King street, by Rev. T. W. Jolliffe, in the 

resence of a large number of relatives and 
intimate friends of the contracting parties. 
The bride was attired in a petticoat of brocaded 
bengaline, with bodice and train of satin 
duchess, with bridal veil and flowers, and wore 
a handsome solid gold bracelet, gift of the 
groom, and carried a beautiful uquet of 
cream roses and maiden hair fern. The brides- 
maids were Miss Effa Glover, sister of the 
bride, who was dressed in pink marveil- 
leux, with chantilly lace and _ natural 
flowers, and carried a bouquet of pink 
and cream roses, and Miss ssie Sander- 
son of Colborne, who wore  buttercu 
bengaline with ribbon trimmings to match an 
carried a bouquet of cream and yellow roses. 
The maids of honor, the Misses Gertie and 
Millie Glover, sisters of the bride, wore Swiss 
embroidery with pink sashes and carried a 
basket of pink roses. Mr. Hiram Williamsoa 
of —— acted as best man, assisted by Mr. 
Thomas Bingham of Toronto, brother of the 
groom. The wedding parlor was one mass of 
flowers ; on the arch were roses and water 
lilies and above the bridal couple hung a 
lovely floral bell. A splendid dinner was 
served in the spacious dining-room, after 
which the happy couple left on the express for 
Kingston, Thousand Islands and ontreal, 
where they will spend their honeymoon. The 
bride’s traveling dress was silver gray Hen- 
retta with bengaline trimmings and hat to 
match. The presents were numerous and costly 
and consisted of silver, Dresden china, oxidized 
silver, Doultonware, paintings, table linens, etc. 
A beautiful clock, set in black marble, and a 
suitable address, were sent from the trustee 
board and friends of the Queen street Metho- 
dist church ; and from the choir of the church, 
of which Miss Glover for many years has been 
the leading soprano, a family bible, hymn 
book, and a photograph of the choir in a hand- 
some frame, accompanied by a beautifully 
illuminated address. Mrs. Bingham will be 
much missed, as she has been a general favor- 
ite and has always taken a very active part in 
the musical circles of the town. 

— > oO 


~ Bathing Dresses, 


Whether bathing is or is not voted a fashion: 
able amusement, there are not wanting people 
who indulge in it, and there is, therefore, al- 
ways a demand for bathing dresses. The best 
taste demands plain, simple garments of in- 
conspicuous material and pattern. No gentle- 
woman would appear in a bathing costume 
which would attract general attention. Such 
garments are worn by ladies of pronounced 
tastes, who enjoy novelties and striking cos- 
tumes, colors and combinations. 

For the best taste there are bathing dresses 
of serge, flannel and similar fabrics. All-wool 
goods are generally used, although cotton is 
preferred by some bathers, and some orders for 
silk suits have recently been given. The latter, 
however, must be of loosely woven texture 
else the folds, when wet, will fill with air and 
give the wearer the appearance of a small bal- 
oon. 

A very handsome garment was recently 
made of a piece of all-silk efamine woven 
goods. Its meshes were sufficiently close to 
make asingle thickness quite opaque, yet it 
allowed the air to pass through, even when 
perfectly saturated with water. This material 
was used because of the lightness of it. Most 
materials, when wet, are very heavy. Some 
flannels absorb so much water that they are 
burdensome. 

Light-weight materials do not absorb so 
much and are, therefore, preferred by many 
persons. 

A novel bathing-dress is made of coarse 
meshed lace. The material is the same as that 
used for canopies, draperies and the like. 
Several thicknesses of lace are placed together, 
the result being an opaque material through 
which water passes with perfect ease and which 
does not become heavy when wet. The lace is 
navy blue in color and has a darned pattern in 
white linen floss. It is very stylish, pretty and 
fleecy-looking, and bids fair to become a popu- 
lar material for this purpose. There is a wide- 
brimmed hat of the same lace shirred on wires 
or rattans, and trimmed with bows, loops and 
ends of the lace in darned pattern. 

A very elegant costume is made of black 
grenadine. The old-fashioned iron grenadine 
is used, and this is lined with a medium grade 
of black albatross. A shirred hat of grenadine 
is worn with this costume. Another dress of 
grenadine has a lining of black satin, which 
is lighter and answers all purposes quite as 
well as the wool goods. 


Two Hearts were Parted 


There was absolutely no reason for Robinson's 
branching out as a revolutionist. He was too 
young to know what he was talking about. 

alking was bad enough, but then he began 
writing to the newspapers. 

The first subject he tackled was the condition 
of the streets, and then he laid down the law 
on the bridge crowds and the bad manners of 
men in the elevated railroad cars, Robinson a!- 
ways signed his letters A. Z. because they are 
the first and last. 

Ot course there wasn’t any sense in the 
letters, but Robinson considered them master- 
pieces of art and conciseness, and brought up 
a great many copies of the papers in which 
they appeared and sent them to his friends. 
The friends suffered in silence and not one of 
them had the kindness and consideration to 
step forward and tell him what a fool he was 
making of himeelf. 

Although Miss Elizabeth was a very strong- 
minded girl, she had her weak moments, and 
sometimes her instincts, which generally did 
good work, went back on her. Since Robinson 
began writing his A. Z. letters to the papers 
he had been negiecting her just a little bit, and 
she felt it very much more than she would 
admit, 

Oae afternoon Rapleigh, who is something 
of a wit, went up to call on Miss Elizabeth. 
She liked him very much because he was a 
friend of Robinson’s and always talked about 
Robinson’s good points and said nice things 
about him. 

‘I say,” remarked Rapleigh, ‘‘ Rob has been 
writing another one of his A. Z. letters,” 
‘* Has he?” exclaimed Miss Elizabeth. 

but let me look at it!” 

Rapleigh handed her the paper. The letter 
was in the personal column this time. 

It read : 

‘*Braury— Will not the lady with the feather 
who got on the Sixth avenue L at Fourteenth 
street send her name and make appointinent 
with A, Z., P. O. box 600.” 

Then there were mony tears, and that is the 
reason why it was all broken off, and why 
Rapleigh bas gone away for his health, Robin- 
son has something of a reputation asa pugilist. 

-_CeC!- Oo ___—— 


“Oh! 


He (at eleven p.m.)—Love can always find 
the way. 

She—I hope you can. Papa has just unfast- 
ened the dog.— Texas Siftings. 
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DENTISTRY. 


G L. BALL, DENTIST 


Honor Graduate of Session '83 and-’84. 
74 Gerrard Street East, Toronto. Tel. 2266 


R. CAPON Tel. 3821 

12 Carlton Street 
L.D.S., Toronto (Gold Medal); D.D.S., Philadelphia ; 
M.D.S., New York. 


W-™. MILLS, L.D.S., D.D.S., Dentist 


North Cor. Yonge and Albert Streets. Entrance 4 Albert 
Street, Toronto. 





D®: J. FRANK ADAMS, Dentist 


325 College Street 
Telephone 2278. ToRoNTO 


R. A. F. WEBSTER, Dental Surgeon 


Gold Medalist in Practical Dentistry R. O. D. S. 
Office—N. E. cor. Yonge and Bloor, Toronto. 


For Headache 4 Neuralgia 


. 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 
Births. 


SHAW—At Keene, Peterboro Co., on July 7, Mrs (Dr.) 
J. M. Shaw—a daughter. 
FAIRBAIRN—At Toronto, on July 4, Mre. W. H. Fair- 
bairn—a son. 
READ—At Toronto, on July 2, Mre. Allan T. Read—a 


eon. 
SHAW—At Ibrox, Glasgow, on June 22, Mre. Wm. J. 
Shaw—a son, : 
VARCOE—At Toronto, on June 28, Mrs. F. R, Varcoe— 
a daughter. 
NORR{S—At Toronto, on July 1. Mrs. W. D. Norris—a 


son. 
PLAYTER—At Toronto, on June 25, Mrs. J. H. Playter 


& son. 
ELLIOT—At Toronto, on July 4, Mra Reginald Elliot—a 
daughter. . 

VER AL—At Toronto, on July 1, Mrs. G. W. Verral—a 
daughter. 

FERGUSON—At Cookstown, on July 5, Mrs. O. R. 
Ferguson—a daughter. 


anne 


FIRTH—K tYS—At Toronto. on June 30, Joseph Firth to 
Elizabeth Keys. 

HARVEY—McQUARRIE—At Mount Airy, on Jaly 1, Jo- 
seph O. Harvey to Mary McQuarrie. 

UMSEY—STARK—At Hamilton, on July 2, Alexander 

Rumsey to Helen Gertrude Stark. 

STA N—COLEMAN—At N Falls, N.Y., on July 
2, Francie U. Stanton to Florence E. Coleman. 

YOUNG CHOLTE—At Calgary, on June 23, Thomas 
Young to Helen Cholte. 

HO WLAND—SMITH—At Duncan, Mich., on June 24, 
Peleg Howland to Katharine Smith. 

FLINT— REDPATH—At Toronto, on June 30, Thomas C, 
Flint to Jennie Red: \. 

BELL—BLACK—At Cobourg, on July 1, Charles E. Bell, 
M.A., to Alma Black. 

HOWE—ANDREWS—At Thornbury, on June 30, S. L. 
Howe to Villa M Andrews. 

WADE—READ—At Winnipeg, on June 20, Harry J. 
Wade to Agnes Maui Read. 

PERRY—BRYDON—At Aurora, on June 30, S. A. Perry 
to Stella W. Brydon. 

SMALL—KORMANN—At Toronto, on June 30, Daniel 
Small to J hine Kormann. 

GRIERSON—MASSON—At Oshawa, on July 6, John F. 
Grierson to Kate C. Masson. 

HARDY—EVERETT—At Uxbridge, E. A. Hardy, B.A., 
to Annie Florence Everett. 

GLAS 3—MILLS—At Guelph, on June 24, Wm. D. Glass 
to Emily ©. Mills, 


Deaths. 


BURNS—At Toronto, on July 5, 
years 

KING—At Toronto, on July 5, Frederick William King, 
aged 50 years. 

McOURDY—At Toronto, on July 4, Mrs. D. J. McCurdy, 
aged 28 years 

SHIELDS—At Toronto, on July 4, Mrs. William Snields, 
aged 75 years. 

FREELAND-— At Toront9, on July 1, Mrs. Margaret Jane 
Freeman, aged 90 years. 
_ ROGERS—At Toronto, Mrs. Janet Nixon Rogers, aged 
77 years. 

KING— At Brantford, on June 30, Mre. Joseph D. King, 
aged 54 \ ears. 

FORD—At Toronto, on June 30, Mrs. James Ford. 

GERRY—At New York, on July 1, Edwin Eddie Gerry, 
aged 2 years. 

WALES—At Markham, on July 2, Mrs. H. R. Wales, 
aged 65 years. 

BRYCE—On July 2, Mrs. W. Bryce, sen., aged 80 yeare. 

MILFORD—At Toronto, on July 2, Mre. George Milford. 

McQUEEN—At Toronto, on June 30, Ann Mc Queen, aged 
79 years, 

REEVES —At Toronto, Richard Reeves, aged 74 years. 

TAFTS—On June 30, Mrs. William Tafte, aged 43 years. 

MORGAN—At 8carboro’, on July 3, James Morgan, aged 
64 years. 

LINTON—At the Townehip of Clarke, on June 26, Char- 
lotte Riddell Linton, aged 73 years. 

TYE—At Haysville, on July 2, Frederick M. Tye, V. 8., 
aged 27 years. 

DREW —At Elora, on July 5, George Alexander Drew, 
aged 62 years. 

GRAHAM—At Tapleytown, on July 1, Mrs. Peter Gra- 
ham, aged 85 years. 

MUNN —At Toronto, on July 6, James Munn 

MARTENS—At Toronto, on July 6, Carl Martens. 

SMITH—At Toronto, on July 7, Amelia Smith, aged 2 
months 

FOSTER—At Hartley, Wespall, England, on May 12, 
John Foster, aged 89 years. 


James Burns, aged 21 


fH} Consult your physician. T 


Ht | » any mother sending 


her address, and mentioning this paper, we will |i 
| send samples and description of Nest! 


i}; Thos. Leeming & Co., Sole Ag’ts, 


*s Food 


Montreal, 


DEAFNESS 


iTS CAUSES AND CURE 


Scientifically treated by an aurist of world-wide reputa- 
tion. Deafness eradicated and entirely cured, of from 20 
te 30 years’ standing, after all other treatments have 
failed. How the difficulty is reached and the cause re- 
moved, fully explained in circulars, with affidavits and tes- 
timoniais of cures from prominent people, mailed free. 


Dr. A. FONTAINE, 34 West 14th St., N.Y. 


OAK HALL 


UR assortment of Boys’ Two 

and Three Piece Suits at 
present is at its very best. “The 
styles are the newest, and the 
manner in which they are made 
is such that the most critical 
cannot help but be pleased. In 
addition to our stock of Tweed 
and Cloth Suits we have just 
opened out a magnificent lot of 
Linen and Nankeen Fancy Suits 
made in blouse waists and sailor 
styles. .Our prices will be found 
reasonable, 


OAK HALL 


115, 117, 119, 121 King St. East 
Toronto 


W. RUTHERFORD _.- Manager 


MeCUAIG & MAINWARING 


REAL ESTATE, FINANCIAL AND 
LOAN AGENTS 


18 Victoria Street 147 St. James Street 
TORONTO MONTREAL 


We purchase, sell and rent all kinds of real estate, or- 
ganize syndicates and estates, negotiate loans, 
purchase and sell mortgages, debentures, etc. 


Our list of properties for sale comprises houses and lots 
at all prices in the best localities. The following are a few 
samples of selected 


COMFORTABLE HOMES 
PRUCE STREET—SEVEN ROOMS, BATH, &c,; GOOD 
lot ; $2,200. Terms arranged. 


AZLETON AVENUE — SEMI-DETACHED, NINE 
rooms, bath, &.; $2,500. Small payment down. 


ORDEN STREET—A VERY DESIRABLE NEW 
semi-detached solid brick residence, 10 rooms, fur- 
nace, concrete cellar, two gas grates, an elegant home, 
complete, modern. $4,250, 10 per cent. down, balance 
arranged. 
RUNSWICK AVENUE—SOLID BRICK, SEMI-DE- 
TACHED, side entrance, stone founda ions, 10 rooms, 
full size cellar, concrete floor, all conveniences, hot air 
heating, nicely papered down stairs. Price $5,500; easy 
terms. 


EWARD AVENUE — SOLID BRICK, SEMI-DE- 

TACHED, side entrance, all convenienes, furnac-, 

peow payee. etc., rooms. $2 500; no reasonable offer 
ref le 


T. GEORGE STREET—A CHARMINGLY SITUATED 

solid brick, semi-detached house, in first-class order, 

10 rooms, heated by furnace; beautiful lawn in front with 

deep lot, nicely sodded; new stable and carri house, 

harness and coashman’s rooms. Splendid location for a 

a For full particulars call at office. Price oniy 
000, 


ADISON AVENUE—FIRST CLAS3, HIGHLY FIN- 
IsHgD, solid brick, detached, 11 rooms, bath and 
modern conveniences, furnace, etc. $11,500. 


Our printed catalogue containing a full list of our pro- 
perties will be sent free to any address. 


McCUAIG & MAINWARING 


18 Victoria Street 





DUFFERIN PARK, TORONTO 


Special Programme for July & August Meetings 
1, 2and 3 July and 6, 6 and 7 August 
ENTRANCE FEES 7} PER CENT. 


FIRST DAY—Three minute class, purse $300. 
all, trot, purse $300 Free for all, pace, purse $300. 

SECOND DAY—2 40 class, purse $300 3.32 class, pace 
and trot, purse $300 2 50 class, purse $300 

THIRD DAY—2 34 claes, purse $300. 2.30 clase, purse 
$300. 245 clase, pace and trot, purse $300 245 class, 

we and trot, purse $300. Free for all, trot and pace, purse 

300. 

The above programme will be continued for July and 
August. Entries close June 15 for July meeting ; July 15 
for August meeting. Races will start at 2 p.m. each day. 
Admission to grounds 5'c.; vehicles 603.; children 26c.; 
ladies free. Entrance fees 74 p. c., payable on dates when 
entries close for each meeting. orses eligible May 23, 
1891, for July and August. All moneys divided 50 p. c., 
25p.c.,15p.c..10p.c. A horen distancing the field or 
any part thereof to receive fir t money. Only the right to 
po.tpone reserved on account of bad weather or other 
causes. In other respecta the rules of the American Associ 
ation to govern. All entries must be addressed as below, 
and noue will be received unless aco>mpanied by the en- 
trance fees above provided. The Dufferin Park can be 
reached by the Queen and Brockton, College, Dovercourt 
and Bloor Street cars. J. 8. CHARLES, Prop., 


No. 88: Dufferin Street, Toronto. 
HAVE 


YOU 
A BOY? 


if you have, bring him here and 
we will clothe him fashionably and 
neatly. 

We guarantee you fit, quality and 
value for your money. 


T. K. ROGERS 


622 Queen St. West TORONTO 
Cor. Hackney Street 


Free for 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


PIANOFORTES== 


GRAND SQUARE UPRIGHT 


Their thirty-six years’ 
record the best guarantee 
of the excellence of their 


Our wiitten guarantee 
for five years accompanies 
each Piano. . 


‘instruments. 


SEND FOR OUR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE 


89 King Street West, Toronto 
BUY THE 


Celebrated Lehigh Valley 


. : lFRoM THE COAL | 
ONTARIO COAL CO. 


GENERAL OFFICE: Esplanade, Foot of Church Street. 


BRANCH OFFICES: 728 Yonge Street, 10 King Street East, Queen 
Street West and Subway, Corner Bathurst Street and C. P. R’v 


THE OWEN 
ICE ICE. ELECTRIC BELT 


Spring Water Ice, which we guarantee to deliver to all AND APPLI ANCE co. 


parts of the city at lowest rates. 
Ice Co Head @fice Chicago, Tl. 


Grenadier 
Incorporated June 17, 1887, with a Cash 


(R. A. SCARLETT, Manager.), 
Office 47 Scott Strest, cor. Colborne Street Capital of $50,000 


Telephone 2675. 


This Young Man’s Occupation is Gone 


Warerooms: 


G. C. PATTERSON, Manager for Canada 
Dr. A. Owen, after years of experiment and study, has 
ven to the world an Electric Belt that has no equal in 
is or any other country. Fully covered by patents. 

BHEUMATISM 
is found Se it does not respect 
sex, color, rank or occupation. 

“(Medical science has utterly failed to afford relief in 
rheumatic cases. Although electricity has only been in 
use as a remedial agent for a few years, it has cured more 

cases of Rheumatism than all other means combined. 
Our treatment is a mild, continuous galvanic current, a 
by the Owen Electric Body , which may 
applied to the affected parte. 


WOMEN 
The Owen Electric Belt ie par excellence the woman's 
friend, for ite merits are equal as a preventive sos — 
nature’ 


are among the diseases cured by the use 
ELEOTRIO BELTS: 
Disease of the Ohest 
ea 


And our machines are now cleaning the costly carpets and 
fine rugs for the ladies of Toronto. 

SPECIAL.—We would like the ladies to give us a call and 
see how the work isdone. Our business is strictly carpet 
cleaning, fitting, laying, etc., so that we give our whole 
time and attention to the work. Open alli the year. Oapa- 
city 3,000 yards daily. Grease spots removed when ordered 
to doso only. Orders called for aad returned to any part 
of the city. We have a special moth-proof room for stor- 
ing carpets. Parties going to the country may leave them 
with us until their return. Send for list. Wehave 
in stock Mealey’s Mcth-proof Carpet and Excelsior 
Stair Pads. * 

Orders taken at 170 King Street Wess, 358} Yonge Street, 
873 Spadina Avenue, 432 Queen Street West, 1,412 Queea 
Street West, Parkdale. 


The Toronto Carpet Cleaning Works 
Head Office 44 Lombard Street. Telephone 2686. 
A. 8. PFEIFFER & HOUGH Bros. Prope. 


TIME IS MONEY — 


You can get the best value in Watches 


FROM 


epee ad 


for the many troubles peculiar to her sex. 
cure. 

The fi 
of THE OW: 
Neuralgia 

eu 

I 

Dyspepsia mpotency i” 
Spina 


Diseases 
ervous Complaints 
Diseases 


Gamal Il-Health 


CHALLENGE. 
We challenge the world to show an Electric Belt where 
the current is under the control of the ent as com- 
etely as this, We can use the same belt on an infant 
hat we use on a giant by simply reducing the number of 

cells. The ordinary belts are not so. 

WE ALWAYS LEAD AND NEVER FOLLOW 

Other belte have been in the .oarket for five and ten 
eare longer, but to-day there are more Owen manu- 
toeesed und sold than all other makes combined. The 


a oo 

reons desiring information the cure of 

AOUTE, CHRONIO and NERVOUS ‘Diseas please in- 
lustrated 


olose SIX (6) CENTS and write for II} 
THE OWEN ELECTRIC BELT CO. 


71 King Street W T ° 
Mention this paper. 2 


: King Street West, Toronto, Ont. 


— 

General Debility 

Liver Complaint 
Disease 


Kidney 
Female Complainte 


MANUFACTURING JEWELER 
61 King Street East, oppesite Torente Street 


THE FIRESIDE WEEKLY PRIZE PICTORIAL PUZZLE 


THIS IS THE PUZZLE: BREAD IT, 


g2) 


i | ‘ 
“3 e 


Beginning Mouday, July 6, $400 00 in cash prizes will be given away every week, divided as follows: 
FIRST PRIZE. $100 | FOUR NEXT, $25 EAOH oe 
TWO NEXT, $50 EACH.... 100 | TWENTY NEXT, @% EaCd 
The first prize will be given to the first correct answer to our Pictorial Puzz' 
by mail at the offi xe of the WEBKLY on each and every Seer 
the One, and soon. To every fifth correct answer during 


eo that one a ates conemn : ne ees " ish t copy 
over b ou w ee 8 eam 
from your newedealer, or send 60, to Offiz0 abd a copy will be sent you by return mai “ —— 


THE CANADIAN FIRESIDE WEEKLY, 9 Adelaide Street West, Toronto, Ont. 





